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ST.     LOUIS: 

f'UBLISHED    BY    THE    ^UREAU    OF    pHRISTIAN    WoRK. 

216    North    Eightli    Street. 


PREFACE. 


I AVES  OF  SONG  is  sent  out  to  the  Sunday-scliools  of  our  land  with 
the  earnest  prayer  that  through  its    influence  many  poor,    wandering 
ones  may  be  gathered  into  the  "  Fold,  "  and  that  it  may  make  them 
purer,  wiser  and  better. 

Much  care  has  been  bestowed  on  the  compilation  of  this  volume.     Everything 
tainted  with  sectarianism  has  been  excluded,  so  far  as  possible,   from   its  pages. 
We  would  hereby  tender  our  sincere  thanks  to  the  many  authors    who  have  so 
generously  placed  their  productions  at  our  disposal. 

Among  the  most  prominent  we  would  call  to  notice  Rev.   L.   H.   Dowling,  of 
this  city,  for  whose  kind  suggestions  and  generous  help  we  shall  ever  be  thankful. 
Trusting  that  WAVES  OF  SONG  may  cheer  the  lonely,  comfort  the  sad  and 
help  the  great  work  of  the  Sunday-school,  we  send  it  on  its  mission. 

THE  AUTHOR. 

St.  Louis,  April  lotli,  1S7G. 


Entered  according  to  act  of  Congress  in  the  year  A.  D.  I87C  by  John   McPherson,  in  the  office  of  the 
Librarian  of  Congress,   at  Washington. 
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WEAVES    OF    SONG. 


"^7C?-^f\.-VES     CI^    SOnSTG". 


Words  by  Rev.  L.  H.  Dowliinj. 


Music  by  John  McPhersoi-. 


:Vi^ 


^t 


S-2 


1. 
1. 

3. 


I  ! 

Uoll     on,    roll     on,  brJKhl  WuvesofSoiig!  'I  he   m«s-9ai;e  of     sal-va-tion    T:ike    up     and      bear    on 

Koll     on,    roll     on,  briirht  Wiivedof  Song,  Ami  liHn  -  isli  ciirf  anil  ~iul-ni'ss,     Till  |lrul^e  ponr.s  fuiib  from 

Hull     on,    roll     on,  bright  Waves  of  Song,  Hour  Iml-low'rt  niu  -  sic  oVr    us,      Till  saints  and      an  -  Kris 

0^                      •0'  ^^                                                                                                                                 ^^ 
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ev'  -  ry  breeze,  To  ev'  -  ry  tribe  and  iia  -  lion, 
ev'  -  ry  soul.  An  I  hcurls  art- till.  'I  «  ilh  glnd-nr^s. 
all      u  -  nit--      In    on*'    tri  -  untiih-uni  clio-rus. 


Roll    on, 


T 
bright  Waves      of      Song,     And 


■^ti-ilf- 


-— _#_ 


^.,-«_   TT— 


(ill     on. 


I  1      I  ( 

-0-M •-»- 


-^ ^ , 
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till     the  won-drous  stu  -  ry.     Fill     all         ihe  riirlli  wilh    jov  -  fnl  |iriiisi— Prsine  to    ||»-  King    of  glo-ry. 


fi^iii^^iiiii 


f=e^f 


cztir: 
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I^I"VEIS    OI^    LZI^E. 


Words  by  Eden  K.  Latta. 


'And  He  sheweii  mo  a  pure  river  oi  u  aters  of  life." 


Rev.  22,  1. 


i 


::iV 


3. 


Be  -  yi)nd  the  sea  of 
That  crys  -  tal  stream  so 
The      ran-somcd  all      shall 


I    1 

death, 

bright, 

meet. 
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Music  by  W.  A.  Ogden 

K 


-H^n 


i 


Be  -  yoiul  earth's  iiaiii    and 

A        daz  -  zling   an    -    gel 

Where  those  briglit  «a  -  ters 


care, 

showed 

glide, 


Thro'  fields 
The  proph  - 
And      on 


-zte=iE: 


ijLj: 


-t^-d 
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--N- 


Doth 

As 
That 


I  -I 

flow     life's  riv  -  er     fair, 

fiom      the  throne  it  flowed; 

lim  -    pid  stream  be  -  side. 


-I^— 


-*- 

— ^- 
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of  fade  -  less 
et's  spir   -  it 
the  mar  -  gin 


-^- 


■■#- 


-«- 
— ^- 


En-tranced,  the  crys  -  tal 
We,  too,  Ijy  faith  may 
Be  -  yond  the    sea     of 


stream 

.see 
death. 


The  proph  -  et      did      be- 
That  stream  so   bright  and 
Be  -  yond  earth's  pain  and 

-«.     X      ■*■     •«- 


r 

^ 


hoUl; 
calm, 
care. 


He    saw     the    wa-tersgleame  Hard  by  the  throne  of       (iod. 
And     to     onr  hearts  will  be      As    Gil-ead's  heal-iog    balm. 
Thro'  lields  of    fade-less  green  Doth  llow  life's  riv-er        lair. 


That  riv  -  er    1    .shall 


Up- 


-f*^_ 


^2S 


r 


IRi'ver    cf    Xjife. — concluded. 


on      it.~  banks  I'll 


slan.l. 


Be  -  yoml  the    son      o; 
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cli-alli, 


>  I    I 

Safi'  in  thi-  pioni-isi'd      land. 
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DIVOTO. 


Music  by  J.  H.  Leslie. 


1 .  I'lif  -  tr 

2.  Caliii-or 

3.  Iligh-cr 


yet 
yit 
yet 


and  piir  -  er 
anil  calni-cr 
and  lilch  -  er 


I    would  be      in  mind 

Tii  -  als  bear  and  pain; 

Out     of  clouds  and  night, 

-ft #_  ^^ 


Dear  -  er  yet 

Sur  -  er   yet 

Near  -  er    vet 


and 
and 
and 


drai-iT  EV  -  ry  <lu  -  ly  find; 
sur-er  Peace  at  last  to  gain; 
uear-cr    Ris-ing    to  tlie    light. 


I 
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(lop-  ing  still  and  trust- ing  Goil  \rilli-out      « 
Sur-fringgtill  and    do  -  ing.  To    His  will    re  • 
Light   se-renc  and    ho  -  ly,  Where  my  soul  may 


!•  ar,  I'a  -  tient-ly  be 
signed.  And  to  God  sub 
rest  Pu  -  ri-Ued     and 


liev-ing  He  will  make  all  clear, 
du-ing  Heart  and  will  and  mind, 
ho-  ly.Sanc-  ti  -  lied  and  blest. 


It- 
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JESTTS    "^T^IILiXj    C03^E. 


Words 

by  Jno.  M. 

Music  by 

John  McPherson. 
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1. 

Sing 

and    re -juice   for  Je  -  siis  will  come;   O     let    your  clear  Toic 

-  es    now    ring: 

Jesu-s  will  come  with 

2. 

Jc  - 

sus  will  come,  how  cheering  the  thought!  As   on    our   (lark  path 

way  we      roam; 

Yes,  he  will  come  in 

3. 

Jc  - 

SUB  will  come  and  sound  a    glad  note    Of -cheer   to     the     sad, 

wea  -  ry      soul; 

Sure  he  will  come  and 

s 
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Chorus 


bright  an  -  gel  band;  For  -  ev  -  er     his     prai  -  ses  they  sing, 

rui  r  -  cy      lo    save;  He'll  comeand  he'll  take   us  all       home, 

take      us      at      last    Save  home  to      that     cit  -   y  of       gold. 

n     -#■-•■-#■  r     -m-      -0r       -0r      •*'       ■'t 


Je  -  8U8    will  cornel  Je  -  sue  will  cornel  And 


9-: 
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l^i:zM::=:0Z^fzzMz==izl=f^'±iz0=:0=r0=i-d-^-'-*-i^ 


fold    us      at      last     to      his 


l£-x .       -.  — ^ 0 •— - 


breast. 


Je 


8us  will  come!  Jetus  will  come!  O  glo  -  ri-ous  proin-ise  ol    rest. 
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THE 

Words  by  Rev.  E.  A.  HolTman. 


C3-03L.3DE:a>T    CIT"^. 
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Music  by  J.  R.  Cole. 


t}mt^i^^iwi=^^^^-M 


U'lii, 

Wfiir; 

l)l.»t, 

-  pnri-, 


W  hero  "11  llu- 
1  lie  pure  ill 
I'lic    sa^eil  unci 

AmI    lake    nir 


lirow 
lunrt 
glo  - 
uitli 


of 


n- 

Ihf 


__     _C 1 K W-     .W.Z. •■ W.. . . 


Chorus. 


.Je  -  tH9  ri'Sts   Thi'  King-ly      di   -    a  -  ili-iii. 

lone,     n  -  lone,  Ciiii    i-v  -  er     i-n  -  tor   Iherc. 

nod    en  -  Joy       A     swei-t,  e  -  t<-r  -  mil    r.  st. 

pii  -  ri  -  ili'il      To  ilwill  for-  rv   -  er    Ihcrt". 


O    |>l:ici-    ot   8hin  -  ing  spU'ii 


dor: 


L-l 


O  l«L<t    of  peer  -  U'ss 

S 


^  I 

S      0. 
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(k-Io    -    ry    tlioro,  And 


hr 
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with  ChriM    at 


home! 
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words  by  Esther  D.  Condo.  ""^''^  "^  •'°'^"  "oPherson. 
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1      With  cheer  -  mi      lays     glad  -  ly      we  sins,     Van  -  ish  now    all 
2.      For     mer  -  cies    show  -  ered    all        a- round,  Lord,  we  hem  -  age 
3      Some    wl\o     iiave    wor-shipped  with   us    liere,    Have    al  -  read  -  y 

I        I       !  I      I       I       I 

4    :*    ^ 

li ^ — g' 


tears ; 

l>:>y; 

gone 


To  Uod,  our  King,  prais- 
In      all     our   lives  may 
To  heav-en's  glo  -   ry, 


iz 
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Chorus. 


M^=: 


es        we      bring  With 
grace       a  -  bound:  Fa 
sale     from    tear;    They 


heart  -  felt  tliank  -  ful  -  ness. 
Iher,  teach  us  tlie  way. 
wait       for       us        to   come. 

I         *        i        i         J 


With  clieer  -  ful     songs    we        come,  Brijig- 


i  X 


ill- 


i 


i 


pE^^EElE-Ii 
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iug    our  praise    to      Thee:  With      hearts   .o  light,  And  gl.ad-some  song,  bring  -  ing      om^pruise  to    Thee 


Sold-iers    of   tlie    Oross. 

Woards  by  Rev.  E.  A.  Ho(Tni3n. 
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Music  by  B.  C.  Ojler. 


J7~        I  I  "I"  r 


o 
t) 

fill, 
o 


sol  -  diei-8  of 

sol  -  iliri'S  ol' 

sol  -  (iii-rs  of 

sol  -  diers  of 


the 
the 
Ilie 
the 


cross!  The    ion  -  llict  soon  will  cease; 

cross!  Stiuiil  no   -   biy     for     the    rijjht; 

cross!  The    sub    -   tie    foe      is      vw^\\\ 

cross!  And  win       the    di    -   a  -  dein; 


^_  _•_ 


ii 


And    you  shull    go     and 
Anil     you  will  wuve      u 
Anil     ymi  must      o  -  ver- 
Aud  weur      i'        as        it 


:$: 


Chorus. 


fe= 
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weur    your    crowa    In     that  lind 

vie  -  tro's  palm       In      that  land 

Come      his    wiles  Would  you  r 

roy    -    al     crosa      la       the  new 


of     per  -  feet  peace.  There's  a    erown 
land     of     glo  -  ry  bright. 
e'l^n  with  Christ    on    high. 


for     thee, 


There's  a 


.Ic   -    ru  -  sa-lem.   There's  n  golden  crown,   a  crown  for  thee, There's  a 

. n 


J^J-. 


m 


.i-=:m:::-^-Y. 


%}^? 


;=-J^:*. 
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crown     ....  for      me,     .     .     .    There's  a  croWD     ....    for      all    a-bove,  In  the  kingdom  of  his  love, 
gold  -  en  crown,     a    crowu  for    nie,  There's  a    gold  -  en  crown     for       all    a-bove,  lu  the  kingdom  of  his  love. 


Jt-^i- 


M.    M.'^ 


C^ITTE    IT    TO    JESTTS. 


Words  l)y  F.  B.  Copp. 

.|  ^ 


Music  by  E.  A.  HolTman 
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what  sliall  i  dd  with  thisheart  ol'niine,  So  sin  - 
wliat  sliBll  [  do  with  my  class  so  dear,  Whose  sou 
what  sliall  I     do    with  my  time    be  ■  low,  My    tal  - 


fill,    so  false    and    so    vain?    For  I've    of  -  ten  promised    to 
Is  I  have  prayed  for  so  much  r  Whose  hearts  yet  so  ten  der,  may 
ents,  my  pow    ers,  my  health?  My  youth  and  Its  How    ers    of 


::•_ 

^ 


'  '       '        -0-.-»-       -0-    -0-         '  '       '  '        ~0-        -»■       -0-       -0- 


my  life,      I       care    not    to  prom  -  Ise     a    -    gain, 
grow  hard  And    cold     to    the   Sav  -  ior's  kind  touch. 
-  ise  sweet,  .My    sor  -  rows,  my  wants  and  mv    wealtli 


I've  brok  -  eii     my  vow.s,  and    I've  sinned   a   -  new.      So 
'h,  what  more  can    be    done    for    these  dear  youths.  Ere 
With  my  man  hood,  my    ape,    m.v    long    sad    days,      My 


I      I 


-m- —  w — r  -m    — w — w w w—-r-w m w~ 
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of  -  ten    in    sea  -  xms  gone    by,       Thiit  now  when  1    :ccl      I   ouuht  to    ic  pent,  am    al  most  a  ■  fraid  to     try. 

hearts   and  nf- fee  -  tions  grow  cold.        To  lead   them  away  from  broad-ways  of  sin.  And  to  save  them  from  woes  un-told  f 

mo-mcnts  of  sweet     ness  and    g;i!l,         My  cross  -  es,  my  joys,  my  loss  -  es,  my  gains.  With  my  be    ing.  ui>  life,  my    all? 


^     ^    '>   '^     !^    ^  ^   >     t^    b   i      ^   b   ^    ^   i 
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O-I-'^E      IT      TC      JESXTS.  — CONCLUDED. 
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C/iurus. 
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if    iJ  J^  -V -fc N. -4. ^  '  ^ 


Give        it      to      Je    -    sua!    liivc       It       to      Je   -   3Us!      You  should  have  done    it        long 


go. 
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Give        it 


.J  I-    -    6ll^ 


Give 


it       to      Je    -   aus!      Je   -   siis    cud  wu^li      it      while       aa    snow. 
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Dr.  J.  B.  Herbert 
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One  therf  is  a  Imvc  nil  cith-ers,  Well  ile-eiTta  the  name  ol  PiU-ntl:  Ills  isluvel  evimd  «  brolher"*. Cosily.  Ireeauil  knows 
Wbtr-h  01'  all  our  l'rli'Dj><  to  save  us.  t  nulil  or  would  have  ahi  il  his  lilood'  Hut  uur.lesuac'li  d  to  La\  t  us  Kecuriclled  In  hlin 
OhI  fcr  grace  our  hi  artx  tn  aoflen!  Ti  uch  us,  l.m.l,  at  leaKlli  to  love;  We.  ulai'  lorget  lOu  olioji  What  a  Krltiid  wc  have  • 
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noend. 
to (iod. 
I  -  bove. 
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CBrOTD    IS    LC^E. 


Words  by  Rev.  I.   H.  Dowling. 


1^ZZZ 


ri— •--— ^■ 


* 0 0- 


-^^=:^z 


-- — 0- 
-g—0- 


Music  by  John  McPherson, 
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1.     "God     is  love,"  llic -snowflakes  whisper,  As  lliey  lin-sei'      in     the  lur; ''Goil  is  h)ve,"  Ihebreez-csniiir-iiuir, 
'J.        J>it  -  Ik-  slars  Unit  .shine  ill  he:iv -en,    As  Ihey  twin-k!e    far      a-liuve;  I'eiii-ing,  ^mil-ins  at    each  olh-er. 


All      the  liinLs  wi  d  all     tlie  llow  -  ers,  I'rai.se  their  Mak-er  ev'  -  rv  (l:iy ;  "God  i^'love,"  the  brooklet  nuirinni's, 
Saints  and  an  -  scl.s, loin    the   cho  -  nis,     O  -  ver  on     the  gold  -  en  shore;    Hal  -  le  -  lii -jah!  lial  -  le  -  In  -  jah! 


Chorus. 


S  N  I  VIGOKOSO.      N  l~  I  l~  1 
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As     Ihcy  meet    ns       ev' -  iy-\vliere. 
Wilis  -  per  genl  -  ly, "God    is    love." 

As        it    hnr  -  ries     on     its    way. 
"God      is    love"  for     ev  -  er  -  more. 
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Let 
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sing       the  cheer- fill    eho  -  riis,    I.,et 
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py  throng;  By     and      by,       be  -  yond      the     riv  -  er. 
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We    will  sing    Uie    new,  new  song. 


-r-i » 0 1 -. ^ • 1 II 


T 


* — ■ '-»;  J 


Words  by  Jno.  M. 


Open.    tli.e    g-a-tes    for 

N   J- 
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0-  , .  -#■•-♦-♦■  '     -0- 


me. 

Music  by  John  McPherson. 


-0-       '      -0-     -*■  '      -0- 

1.  Jf-sus,  my  Siiv-ior,()  hear    my  cr>  !       O-pin  the  pates  for    nie 

2.  Show  me  the  beauties  of  thiit  bri^rhtliiiid:   O-peii  the  pates  lor    me; 


Ten-ilerly  henrk-rn,0  liat^s  not    by; 
Willi  my  (learJc  -  S118  I  hope    to  stand; 
3.  Beau  -  ti-ful  garments  1  there  shall  wear;  O-pen  the  gates  for    me;  Bright  paltiib  of  vie -to-ry     I  shall  bear; 


-—— — 0 — 0—0 — 0 — 0—0-^0 0—0 pr * — # #    ♦•iJ*-—^ — 0-0 — 0—0 — 0     0 — 0—0 

cc _ 0 — ,^^_i___^ — 0 — 0 — 0 — 0 — 0 — in-, — ,__^__i:j.,_,_»_}=5_}ra 


O  -  pen  the  gates  for  me. 
O-pen  the  gates  for  me. 
O-  pen    the    gates  for       me. 


Long  liave  I  wan-dered  from  tlieel  know,  Harkncss  hangs o'rme  where- 
Tliere  in  that  glo  -  ry-world  pure  and  bri;;lit,  Karth  and  its  sor-row-ings 
There    in    his   beau  -  ty     I'll    see    my  king,    '1  here  may  I    ev  -  er    his 


3=f=:{J:=^=ii=E^=S: 


-#—(•- 


r. • — 0 — 1-# — 5 — _* 0 — 5  I  0^0 — 0 — .1-0 — 0 0-^-0.-0.-  ' ' 


e'er        I       go,     Wan-d'ring  so    wea  -  ry  'mid  rain   and  snow;      O  -  pen     the 
veiled   from  sight, Where  ucv'r  com  -  elh    the  shades  of    night;      O  -  jien    the 

pruis    -    ee    sing;      Ev   -  er    and    ev   -   er      ye    glad  hari)s  ring!       O  -  pen    the 


J-  ._  . 

-^i~J 

gates 

for 

me! 

gales 

for 

me! 

gules 

for 

met 

\ 


91,? 


L-s^ 
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TS-IE    IL.I-VI3SrCS-    TTXILTE. 


Words  by  Maria  Straub. 


"I  am  the  Vine  and  ye  i».re  the  branches." 


Music  by  W.  A.   Ogden. 

J, L,_J_ 


-0- 


Zi-0Z 


"I      am    theVine,"the      Sav  -  ior  said,  "And  you    the  branch  -  es        are;     My     Fa  -  ther     is 
"I      am    the  Vine,      a-    bide    in      me;    O     with  -  er      not         a  -  way;  Drink  free  -  ly        at 
"A  -bide   in    Me       and        1        in    thee,  That    ill     may  ne'er      be  -  tide,    And  bear  mnch  frmt,  lor 


0-^- 

the 

the 


-^-*— r— J— i^-r— r— V— r— r r    r    r    ^    r 


Chorus. 


I 

-# — 0 — *- 


-0- 


_J !^ 


-0- 

4- 


-0 


— Cl-v 


iM^^i=%^^'=^ 


hus-band-man,  Each  branch  his  ton  -  der  care," 
romit  of  life,  And  witli  me  ev  -  er  stay." 
here-  in      is       My      Fa  -  ther     glo  -  ri  -  fled." 


The    Vine    .     .     ■ 
The    Vine,  the  Vine, 


tlie 


Vine     ...         A- 
liv   -  ing  Vine, 


|^M=?1?^=^ 


'-V- 


-0- 


-0- 

-0- 


E|^E=^Ep=^^u=tp^i^^||| 


U' 


,    I      .       r^i   J   J . V L  J, I I — \ 


^^i 


I    I 

round    it    close  -  ly  twine. 


close-ly  twine. 


A  -  bide     in    Him  your  Sav-ior,  Friend;  O  cling    un  -  to    the  Vine. 


91 


,^i0' 


I    I 


r      r      r  > 


-C  — 


m 


W^: 


'=^m 


^><<- 


4^ 


be^^xttiipxjxj   zionsr. 


]S 


Words  by  R.  A.  G. 


Music  by  R.  A.  Glenn, 


I.  Oh  strife  for  tha' bpfin-tl  fnl  Zl-on.  Built  for 
■I.  'Tin  .'e  HOC  a  ■  lonp  tlint  can  save  y<iu.  Strive  to 
3.    Be     faith  fill  and    al  ways  be    read  •  j".       Je    siis 


thee 

a    - 

bovc 

eii 

ter 

in: 

doon 

will 

come 

Oh  come,  faith  the  Bride  and  the  S|ilr  -  it. 
In  thro'  the  hiiih  portals  of  glo  ry, 
And    gaih  •  er    lo-petlier  His      peo  •  pie 


#— ^— #- 


y-:--*--^-»-R 


Chorus. 
Beau 


ti    fill    ZIoD,       Bean 


ti-Tiil  /.ion. 


Kn  -  ter  ihat  oit  ■  y     of     Icvc. 
sale  from  all  sorrow  and    sin. 
In     lo    that  beau  tl    ful  home. 


Bcaull    lul,  beau    tl  -  ful    Zi  on.  Beau  -  tl    ful,  beau    ti    lui  Zi  on.     Built  for  thee    a- 


1/    ^    ^ 

Beau    '    ' 


tl     ful    Zi  ■  >'U,  B.)aa 


1^— H*— l^—  ^—-J—^- 
11  -  ful     ZI -  on. 

Js K N »s N S 


^    J   \>   ^   )t 


^    J    J    ^    ^    J 


bove;        Beau    tl    ful.  beau  -  ti  ■  fill    ZI  on.     Beau     li     ful.  beau    tltul     ZI    on,     I'.-iiu     li  -  fill    elt  -  y     of       love. 
.— ^  ♦*  £■•"■•■  - — 


1/  1/  /  ^  ^  I' 


i 


-««^,^ 


COHS^E,    COilv^E    TO-3D^^-2". 


Words  by  C.  H.  G. 


Music  by  Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 

-r— J- 


O    wea-ry,  guilt  -  y    soul,    So    full       of       sin, 
There  we  shall  wear  the  robe    (Jf   snow  -  y      white; 
There  loud  our  song  shall  ring  Thro'  hcav-eri's    dome, 


Dost  thou  not  see  the  goal?  Haste!  m  -  fcr  in. 
Play  with  the  harps  of  gold  Willi  sainis  of  light. 
As    songs  to  God    we  sing     'Koiina  his  white  throne 


Je  -  su,5      is  wait  -  ing  there,  Come, and  his  bless-ing  share.  Reign  with  the  brightand  fair,  Comi-.eoiuc  lo-day. 

No      bor-rows  tliere  can  come,  No  pains  there   ev  -  er  harmjCome  to    that  blci-s -ed  liome,  (;onu',<;i  nu- lo-dav. 

There  while  the     a  -  ges    run,  Shin  -  ing  brightly  as  tlu^    sun,  Ne'ersliall  our  song    be  done,  Come, oome  lo-day. 


-» #!- — #-T-s i *— 


•W-         "W         -W  "9-  •»■  - 


STXJISa-IS 


John  McPhersoE. 


MODKRATO. 


>.i                                 SIS                          ''5^                   ^il'l'Siv           "'T-   •    ■  -^r^ 
tff  T— -i — ^v-«-5 ■■  m — -^ ^— *  -H— *-W +» —- 1- -^T-*-S — '\ *— * .--*- -%,~»-d—*-  d- H I 


III  I  >  "^"^  "^ 

He  lead-eth  me!  oh  bless. cd  tlioughtl  Oh,  words  with  heavenly  comfort  frotight:  Whate'cr  I  do,  where'er  I  he,  Still  'tis  God's  hand  th>xt  icadetli  me. 
Lord,  I  would  clasp  thy  hand  in 'mine,  Nor  cv  -  er  raur-niur,  uor  re-inne  ;  Cou-tent,  what-ev-er  lot     I    see,  Since  'tis  God'a  hand  that  leadeth  me. 


^^*^- 


Words  by  Rev.  E.  A.  HolTman.  Music  by  J.  H.  Tenney. 
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^-=:^ 


^^ir-^ 


1.    Do  you  know  thiit  you  must  die, 

3.     Do  you  know  tliat  you  nm>t  ilii', 

3.     Do  you  know  that  you  iiuist  rtio, 

I  >      ,^      N 


That  your  life  will    soon    be     o'er.    That  your  feet    ere  long  iiuist 
That   |»r- haps  this    ver  -  y      day       Jlay    the    reap-inp  -  an  -  gel 
And    ap  -  pcnr   be  -  fore  the    Lord,    There  to     ren-dcr       an     ac- 


-4-— »- 


^'—0- 


1-, » — m — * " ^ 


-©«— I— #-: — _• — 0 — « — 5. — m— 


^-^ — 


=^- 


Chorus. 

-- N— 


-I^- 


^;- 


real 
come 
count 

I—  I 

-s>-s»- 


Yon 
To 
For 


dtr  on  the  nn  -  known  shore? 
con  -  vey  your  soul  a  -  way? 
each  care- less,  i    -    die        word? 


_^___ 


Ave    you  read  -  y 


^^=^- 


to 


de 


part? 


:5::=p:^tJir 


J: 


a •, 


-?-■ 


lift 


M-'-d-'—'-' 


Have  vju    piv     en  Christ  your  heart?  Christ  a  -  lone  can  save  vour  soul;    Come  to  him  and    be  made  whole! 


0-   ^  *-    '-    t—0     •^'     _#•_?■  *   -    -^    ♦    a 


18 


Words  by  Adam  B.  Condo. 


Music  by  John  McPherson. 


1.  God  says    in  His  word,  if  you're  faith-fiil   In     all    that  He's  told  you  to  do,  And    a)  -  ways  be  will- in"  h.nd 

2.  We  learn    iu  His  word  we  should  la  -  bor,  And    al-waysgive  heed  to  the  trutli;  For  un    -    to    us  all      He   has 

3.  Aud    al-ter    a-wliile    o- ver  yon  -  der,     A  -  way  from  all  sor-row  aiidstri]'e,ne'll  walk  ihro' ihf  nnrrlensol 


9- 


# — ic . _«_*_  « •  -«- v-r — i — *-T-# — * : -#— # 

r=:::c=izi-=-=L;zl:?=:?=i=zli?=piiJ^=: 

17  ^  r    £7  r  T 


-r — h- 


1=1 i — •— 


trust- ful.      His    bless  -  ing    will  rest   up  -  on    you. 

proin  -  ised      To     guide    and    di  -  rect    us    in  youth. 

Ueav  -  en.Gath'ring  fruit  from  the  bright  Tree  of  Life. 


My  bless  -  ed 
My  liless  -  ed 
O    beau  -  ti  - 


Re-deein-er,  O  help  me  To 
Re-deem-er,  O  Iielp  n:e  To 
ful  tree,   bear-ing    sweef    fruit!  And 


W'tmmm^ 


zg~^z 


— ^„_ 


walk  in  the  way  thou  h8st  Irod  ; 
work  in  thy  vine-yard  be-low; 
blos-son>s  that  nev-er  can  fade! 


want 
want 
want 


t.,      be    tv  -  er    in    earn-ett;     I  want  the  bright  smiles  of niy  God 
lo      be  )niin-blo  and  failh-lul,  And  ser>'e  thee  where-ever    1 
to  pluck  li  nit  from  tliv  branches,   1  waul    lo 


Eciz=E=i 


V--V- 


mi 


-0-'-^-r 


--?' 


re-pote 


in 


go. 
thv  shade. 


T-P-- 


^ 


t: 


O-o    "^7\7"orl^    in    livHy    ■VirLe3ra,rd.    Tc-d.a,3r. 

"iJo  ve  al»ii  Intii  m.v  vlnovnrd.  and  whatever  is  rlflit  I  will  ;;lve  vi.u        Mnit.  31.  4. 

Words  and  Music  hy  L.  H.  Dowling. 


l!t 


-fr-h-h 


-N     h     N  -H-y- 


A-  -W— ■— , 


ifj-S^*-*-*-*    ♦    ■»    ■*    ■»■    ^v:;-*-*^ 


ci:<=^-^rt  r"^^ 


^E^ 


^     N     S 


■— ri 1-1 f^ , 


I  O         Idler,    go  work  in     the     vine-yard     to  -  day,     I'hc     Mas-tcr    is     call-tng    for     you,     Go  work     io  my   vineyard  and 

a.     There's  work  for  the  high,  and  there's  work  for  the  low,     It     mat-ters   not  where  you  may  be  ;   Then  work  in  the  vmcyaid  wher 
3.       Go    work     in   the  vineyard    of      Je  •  tU5,      the     Lord,    And  pray    to    the     Father    for      aid,  The       Master    will  ^ivc  you 

_K       NSNNNN       S     »  N_ 


Chorus, 


The  U-b'rcn,  the  la-b*reri  are  few.  ) 
7hc  Mas  tcr  it  caJl-ing  for  thee.  > 
Id     treas-urcs    that       oev  •  er      can  fade.    } 

*  T  * — ^ — • — 9 — T — '-T-*-:-T-*-T^ 


»        m-- 


makc     DO      de  -  lay, 
ev    -    e»    you      go, 

prc-ciouf       rc'Ward, 


Go     voik      Id       ray     vine-yard       to  -  day. 


G^ 


#  p  0- 

£5£ 


to-day. 


^   *     0*0*     *  '  0- ;— ( 


-f^ 


-* «K- 


1±^^Ei£fA 


F^ 


work       In     my  vineyard     to  -  day,     The     harresl     it  greal  and  the  la-b'ren   art   few.    Go  work  in  my  vineyard   to  -  day. 
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Words  by  L.  H.  D. 


SOT7v^I3>TC3-    rrSIE     SEEID. 


Matt.  I?,. 


Music  by  J.  William  Suffern 


I. 

2. 

3- 


a»i 


^ 


Out  in 
Sow-ing 
Sow-ing 
Say,    is 


the     beau-ti  -  ful     seed-time  of  youth,  Sowing  the  glo  -  ri-ous  seed     of  the  truth,  Cov'ring  the 
the  seed     in     the  dry     dust  -  y  way.    Sowing  the  seed  in  the  dawp  mi-ry  clay ;  Sowing  the 
the  seed,    ah!  sow-ing     it  where?  Each  heart's  a  field  of  the  Sow-er's    care;  Oh,  is  the 

the  seed  sown,  all  withered  and  dead?  Say'  do  the  thistles  and  briars  spring  instead?  Say,  is  th-' 


-+- 


4i=t^ 


-4- 


h — ^-^- 


r 


i 


M 


Chorus. 
Sow     ' 


»ng, 


-*  5-# •- 


^-. 


n 


■^^- 


-0T- 


:^. 


^3^ 


-«- 


mountain    and    cov'ring  the  plain,  Sowing    the  seed    of    the  gold  -  en  grain.] 

seed   'mong  the  thorns  and  the  weeds,  Cov'ring  the  rocks  with  the  pre-cious  seeds.  I  Sowing.sowini, $owing,sowlng 

seed     in     our  hearts  sown  to-day,  Like  that 'twas  sown  in     the     dus  t-    y    way.  | 

seed     of    the     Kingdom  a-bove,    Springing  and  fill-ing     our  hearts  with  love.  J  Sow     -     •     -    ing, 

4- 


-U—tr 


jl^u-^ 0 1*  I   ^       ^—^-^m^-^r^F—F f i # • 


7^ 


(tli^^^- 


:t3 


0—» — 0 — f- 


SowiDg,sowing,  sowing,>owiD 


r=f 


Sow 


ing.  Sowing  the  .seed,  Sowing  the  seed, 


ntT-*t 


-&- 


Sowing  precious  seed,  precious  seed,  Sow  -  ing,  sow 


ing, 


-11=: 
— *' 


=!t 


~&- 


Sowing     the   seed    of    the  golden  grain. 


vtl^^- 


r 


Ooime    to    TesTJis,    ■■^X7"ea,r3r    Soiil. 

Words  by  R.  G.  Young.  Music  by  Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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J;  - 


>— ^ >XT~ S T ^-^—^ TT— 

•  — • * « •— * -T • • «— -^-^. B 


--A- 


_    «_:  ;i, — « — S — Ji 
— g-^t-* — * — * — *- 


Come  to     Jc  -  8US,  wea  -  ry   soul;   Do    not  still 

See  the  I.unI    is    (jriiis-ing    by!  Soon 'twill      be 

Jo   -  siis  ilied,  He  ilit'd    lor  Ihoe;    Oh  what  pnin 

He  is    wait  -  iiig     to      rc-ceive,  Siii-uers,  such 

■a.  4L      iL      M.      M.      ^       ,  I  ^ 


lie 
too 
He 

as 


It 


-*. 


lay;  Conu- and   seek     a     Sav-ior's  love; 

late!  Uo     not   udw  dea  -  pise  His    love; 

bore  On     the  mount    of    Cal  -  va  -  ry! 

you;  Then    for  -  sake  your    i  -  die  ways; 


■I- ^- 


-V- 


^ 


Chorun. 


—    —       —    —    ~-    —  _n__T__#' 


t^— ^- 


Come    while    yet  'tis  dsy. 

Seek       the      best  es  -      tale. 

Sin         ye       then  no  more. 

Ev     -     er  -    more  hv  true. 


Come,   oh,      eome 


to 


Je 


RUS! 


See! 


he 


waits      for 


9:1; 


-^^=i 


thee!  Come       and       seek         for    -    Kive   -   ness.      Kre       the     mom  -  ents  llee! 


seek 

IS- 


the     mom  -  enta 


llee ! 


LOOl^IILTa-    TO    JESXTS. 


Nicholson. 


Music  by  E 


I-ook  -  ini;  uii  -  to 
Look  -  ing:  iin  -  to 
Look  -  iiij;  nil  -  10 
Loiik  -  ing  un  -  to 


izzz-^tz 

Jp-siis     for    sus-tain  -  iiig  grace, 

Je  -  biis   whpn  my  hopes  are  bright, 

Je-bus.      O      de-light-lul  siglit! 

Je-sus     tiU    the  hour  shall  come. 


That      I    may  with  patience  run  Ui(- heavenlv  nice; 
Look  -  ing  un  -  to    Je-sus  when  my  l.opes  take  fliglit; 

Je  -  sus  tuins  my  darkness  in  -  to"heaven-ly  1  ght; 
Wlien   HesendsUis  an-gels  down  to  take  me  heme; 


9- 


.^__^_, — ^^T-J-d-T-e— 2-2— t- 


:[:_'__  T ^_,i 1^- 


■*-'  ■*- 

-*-     f-    •       «  ^ 

-«    «    -«  5' 

■#-■  ■#- 

-r-y^- 

«       •-,^-t- 

^i^^ 

1 

it-tr^d 

__p._^_2. 

[-.       ^    ^       t^=J 

Look- 
Look  . 
Lock 
Look- 


ing- un 
lug  uu 
ihg  un 
ing  un 


to 
!o 
to 
(o 


Je- 
Je- 
Je- 
Je 


0- 


--^—r—: 


SUS 

sus 
sus 
■  sus 


when  I'm  weak  or      strong;  Look-ing  un  -  to      Je-sus,    I      am  heliad  a    -    long. 

when  oltViendsbe  -  reft,      Look-ing  un  -  to      Je  -  sus  when  Uieie'.- nnilnng    lift. 

thro'  the  .sturm-v        fkies,      Je  -  sus  gilds  with  glo-ry       all     the  ci. aids ihiit     litc. 

till    His  lace    I         see,        In    His   un-veiUd  glo  -  ry   ihro'     e  -  ter  -  ni    -    ty. 


U- 


Chorus. 

« — « 


zi^:zil 


'=p 


0- 


Zt^tj 


-0.-0- 


Look-ing  un  -  to      Je  -  sns,  look-ing  ev'  -  ry         day;      For      ]  know  lliat    Je-sus  is     the  Truth,  the    Way; 


;i 


i 


LoolsiirLg-    to    TesTJis.— CONCLUDED. 
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J)-, 


l.u  ik  -  ing  nil  -  to      Je-siis,     1      cuii  nev  -  <t        liill;        .)i- -  ens     is       iiiv     Sav-ior     ami  iiiv     h11       in       nil. 


-0- 


-v- 


^^ ■?^^-» '  -»^- '^^ 7-t » • }-» |K— •— ?L[:=:^ 


Words  by  Rev.  E.  A.  HofTman.  Music  Dy  Gabriel  Miesse. 

1.  O  soul,  all  torn  with  an  RUl.<h,  Why  ilost  thou  so  »ad  ■  ly  mourn  ?  No  long -er  In  sorrow  Ian  -  gulsh.  For  Je  •  »u«,  thy 
i.  Thy  crluit"iM>Kre»taiul  <rlov  mi9,  W.  ro  im  the  denrS  iv  lor  laid  :  The  siif  •  t'er-ing  for  your  of  fences  Was  poureil  on  Ills 
3.  Thin  conic  thy  8incon    fuss    1'  k,    By  lallb  the  dear  Lunl  em  braic.  He'll  save  thit-  l"ri  m  iilldis    lre.*.s  lii!4..\nd.>ihowthoe  the 


-0 — x—0—e-,  0'-0- 


C  horns. 

S 


^ — m — X- — w — i.— [  m    -m~-9-rw — w — w — w — w-i  m 


c 


# — 0—0- 


■  0-0 


=|v 


jT'-Z? 


^.-»  7^-N^ s-^ 


I 

sin    hah  borne, 
blame  less  hea  I.      No  long  •  er,    no  Ion;;  ■  er.  no  long  ■  er   mourn      Kor  .le    sua   thv  Sav    lor.  the  bur    den  hath  borne, 
smilisiif  Hl.s  laoe. 


m 


« 
i^i^=^- 


y-i 
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^T^O'^T^Xl^rO-    0±T. 


Words  by  John  M. 


Music  by  John  McPherson. 


;f-Ht^- 


m 


:i& 


F^t 


ti=^^zI^^d=a 


0 — *- 


— p — 11- — ^ — J — J : ^_ 

5--*-^#— i^— *— *— * — i-^s-.- 


-»— 


-5-  -*•  ^ 

1       We  aie  lloat-ingon  tlie  stream  of  time;  Gentlj'di-ilt-iiigto  that  \vaveless8tranil,Wlierethetreeof  lil'e  is  Liloom-ing 

2.  Yes,  ourboat  iswilil-ly  toss-ing  now,  As  we  ride  the  heaving  bil-lows  o'er;     We  can  al-niost  hear  the  voi  -  ces 

3.  We  are  slow-ly  drilt-ing  to  yon  home,  Where  we  hope  to  ever-more  reside  ;There  with  dear  ones  who  have  gone  be- 


B:rl2=*?=s: 


^i 


(•— it- 


I? — * — * — * *-\-i — 


]>     ^     '^ 
Chorus. 


J^—^- 


-^-•-^- 


K      ly  uaorus. 


::i?5- 


fair.        On  that  pu-rer,bet-ter,Ui>  -  per  land.    Flow-ing  on 

now         Of  oiir  friends  who  live  on  yonder  shore. 

lore,        We  will  sing  Ilis  praise  beyond  the  tide.  Flow-ing  on, 


fiow-ing    on 


,^  ^  h 


B:Tt2i3 


I* 


I 


^^ 


-^— ^ 


F" 


j^-^-»-^ — 0 g- — 0- 


N— i^! — '—*^- 

-- — |J-j— • — m- 
-0—0 — 5 — 0 

u^ — ^ — » , 


To  that 

llow-ing  on    To  that 

r     ~  -#• 


-^_5^t;iJ 


» — 0—0 
— 0 — 


happy,happlsh%pr,wa;S 


._JZr-_r3r_«_«_«_#. 


I 


i^-l^-t^V-V- 


d^d_4_4^ 


P-'- 


1^. 


-©■-# 


■^^^ 


i 


■\7;n3:^^T 


It 


' — »- 

Af  -  ler  the  storms   of    life, 
Af  -  ter    its     rending  sighs, 
Then  comes  the  dawn  of  peace. 
We'll  meet  up  -  on    that  shore, 


Words  and  Music  hy  L.  H.  Dowling. 

-Nt — I 1 ,— , K- 


dtt 


— (_ 


=g= 


— #- 


-*  1 — > ^  — 


Af  -  ter     its    toil     and  strife, 
Af  ■  ter     its    sad     good-bys. 
Then  comes  the  sweet  release. 
Our  loved  ones  gone  be-fore. 


-#— #- 


-#— * 


Af  ■  ter     its  gloom  and  fears, 
Af  -  ter     its    Jor  -  dan  waves, 
Then  comes  to     spir  -  its   free, 
We'll  join    the  ran-somed  throng 


it± 


^^=3i?E?i 


^■- 


0..'S151 


X 


What  then  f 
Jiut  then. 


What  then? 
Just  then. 


Coda,  after  the  last  verse. 


^ 


dEE3 


Af  •  ter  its     cares  and  tears,  What  then  ?  VVhat  then  ? 

Af  -  ter  its      si  -  lent  graves,  What  then  ?  What  then  ? 

Homes  by  the     jas  -  per     sea,     Just  then,  Just  then. 

In      one  tri  -  umph-ant  song,   Just  then.  Just  then. 


-0-7- 


Oh,  Fa  -  ther,  help    me  pray,  L«ad 


:c 


?=^?H3E 


:ia: 


"^         "^         -w         -r* 


me     from     day      to     day,     O'b, 


Thy  love     For  end  -  less 


^ 


WimS  rr  ZiiS.    £    bfinrie 


=^^ 
^ 


l-~     OEi    .; 


Wiisir  rj   . 


:*^=ir 


-^ 


]r     tat    sat    anc  ^unc  fiist     r-i*pv»fi  Eis  •»rn_  Ajici    ilw-  -wa  -  tsk- lin'jr  jiisr  -  «s     Tf-=caanji-  TbiSi  ninia 


•K- i>rr    inr    aHHs  uic-dmr-itt^f  TTr  uar-iaBi  tc  tilt  iss;  Ht  .,  . 


-,i--  fii";  tiiTniijr n— j«ea>-gT sang . Thpir T'e- 
_-:  iinDC  art"'  Jjfws  -  lert  Bt  flje 

,.  - 13^  Uifit  ir  ttif  Fs-lh-T  Fcr-aiE 


JL_«: 


-..^ — *- 


EE^ 


■!     is 


s  -*ei=  ;  .!-     et  -  ♦  -  arj.       I»et  -  zri"^  -  mr     aSi  iirx'  UiTiiUf . 

^^  ^         m         ^  ^    m      m         m         m         ^ 


T 


■^x7':e:   •\7^7^XuZ^   tz^tts' 


■usie  b]  R.  C.  Staples. 


^^^^^^^m^^i^^^mmm 


I.        We    will  tmst  Tbee,  grs - ciooe God,     We  wHl    ova  Tliy  soT-eicigB  rod:  We  wnl    n-ad  Thj  vord  with 
3.      Gems  nor    in  -  cense  can    we  bring,    Xorwith   per  -  ftnn*  love  oar  Kia^:  Yet  with    spirit  s^aicinl    with 


^         »-T-*  «-T-^ J f-t    *•       * 


i^'^ 

— •^-^ 

P=.^.^ 

.a. . 

X — *n 

-.. — H   ^   >  1 

^'-*= 

-^ 

-5^H 

— S:— • — • — *— 

— «  — 

-*— *^ 

U.    ^-5-5  1 

^ 

— r— r= 

awe, 
gilt. 

We    will 
Tn^r-inp 

keep    Thy     ho  -  It         Uw. 

Him  wh<j»«>bl  -  <i  wis    §|!ll: 

V 

_*• «___< « :5_ 

**         #        >         -              2 

IB      our 

W?     ip  - 

*  .      M 

*  * 

weak  -  ntm    we    will 

iroarhThee.  and    im   - 

■»-■»■■»- 

err, 

plor^ 

To      thy 

'jra.-e  thai 

-^     i  e— 

#< *< — J 

?-— r- 

—  »• «* — J 

1 »r> J 

»*-«»-* #. N — f *-{-*. • S— 


#^^^^1 


bo  -  com  tmn-bling  ty.        In   Thr  prcs  -  ence  bend  tbe  knre.  And   oar    of  -  rimf  ank' 
we      may   6iB     no  more:  Earn -est -It         we    now    im-plore  Grace  that  we     aoy      «. 


!><•«. 


^:r^i^.^l=i 


>  ♦ 


m^^^ 


tKJt 


I 


CorLsid.er    tlxe    Xjilies. 


-CONCLUDED. 
Chorus. 
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-« — o- 


:^" 


-:a -^- 


Fa 

spii- 
give 


ther 
il. 


I'lO 

Aiul 
A 


viilf     tliem      with  all        they 

lit  it  for         bliss         at 

bi)ve,       in         that        bliss    -   fnl 


need. 

last. 

sphere. 


Then       trnst 


your 


-0- 


— o- 


-Jm. 


iii^P 


«=q={=t.-:T 


:^— 


il 


-A-\- 


3E 


— a- 

-• 1- 


-« •— 


He        tak    -   eth    rare        of       the 


:J^ 


I 


lil     -     ies. 


And        ye        are    worth  more    than        tlity. 


—, -| 1 1 — i.—^ i ^_ 


i^rf: 
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Words  by  Flora 

-^  .    MODERATO. 


Music  by  John  McPherson 


& 


--K-^'__^S._ 


.  r-'       N        .       ,ri,  "T*'  beau-ti-ful        liome. 


=^=±:5=A:;,-J? 


And  tl.iil,  -  ei-  would    I         a^       n  .     ,  ,         "^  "^     '^       1^     ^'     [v     T  #-=3 

W  itli  Ui.istund  fnoiKls  at  homl'.  ^p,^^ 


a 


Beau-ti-fiil,  beau-ti-ful  home 

'Jov...     We'll  ising    ev-e,--„,orP   nn    ,>.„,,..„„     .:       ...  '  S^^±'^^^ 


v^  -^*"*- 


t 


Music  by  Dr.  J.  B.   Herbert. 


;;i 


N<i[h  -  ini;  liiit 
■Null)  -  iii^  but 
Nolh  -  iiii;  l>iil 
All!      who  shall 

I 


U-avra, 
IravfS, 
h'uvro, 
tliiis 


thv 
Iiu 

SU(1 

thi- 


8|iir  -  it 
gath  -  er'd 
nil-Ill  -  ory 
Mas   -    ttr 


Kill 
^heav^*s 

Wt'UVI'S 

iiiett , 


O  -  ver      a 

Of    lilV'sfai 

No  vi'il       ti) 

Bt-Mr-in)?    bu 


wast  -  ed  lil'i-j 

rrip'n-lii)!  ^ruiii; 

lii'lc    lilt-  l>ll^l; 

wiih-tr'd  l^•av>■^! 


O'er  sins  in- 

\Ve  sow  our 

And  as  we 

All!  who  shall 


'-^tm^^^^mi^^^fmi^^ 


while 

con  - 

science 

slept, 

lo! 

tares 

and 

weiils 

our 

wea 

-     r\ 

wav, 

the 

Shv  - 

ior'8 

leet , 

O'er    V0W9 

Woi'ds,  i     - 

Count  -  iiiK 

Be  -  fore 


and  prom 

db-  wonls 
each        lost 
the  aw 


'    IS  -    es            lin 

for  earn    -    est 

and  mis  -  spent 

fill  judg  -  inent 


k<pt. 

And 

deeds, 

We 

dav. 

sad- 

seat, 

Lay 

0'—» — 0    I    *    f~n~£ — F — 17 — '■^' — 


reaps 
reap 

ly 

down, 


from  >ears 

with     toil 

wc      tlnil 

for    gold 

—  0 • 


uiid 
at 
en 


strife  — 
pain  — 
last         — 

sheaves,  — 

0' 


Ah. 


-0' 


^ 


1 n — — ■"■-       -" 


Noth  -  ing 
Noili  •  ing 
Noth  -  ing 
Noth  -  iDg 

# «-- 


but 
lilt 
but 
but 


r^^r 


I?" 


m 


leaves,         nolh  -  ing  but  leaves, 

le.ives,        i.oili  -  Ing  but  leH\is. 

leaves,         nolh  -  ing  but  leaves. 

leaves,        noth  -  ing  but  leaves. 

.0—t^^ *-  ' 


-^^'- 


V--"^"^- 


]\ 


H^J 


Tlie    ia:a,rvest    Tiame    is    I^assixig-    "yo-y. 


^^1^ 


^1 


— ^- 


:?i: 


Music  by  Frank  M.  Davis. 


zMi 


:JV=t53 


1.  Why    stand 

2.  Hear       ye 

3.  Go,      woik 


i    -    dly    wait  -  ing,    Chris  ■ 
not       tlie     Mas  -  ter's      call 
in        till'     vine  -  yard       of 


tian    reap  -  ers.    While   the   gold -en  morn    is      pass 
for     reap  -  ers?    Will      ye       let   His  plead-ing      be 
the     Mas  -  ter!       See     the  fields   are  wait-ing     far 


ing 

in 

and 


m 


-^-T 


V 


-0- 


1/ 


- — ff-t- — ^ — ') — i--^ 


i=:t±:^ 


,S    ^S  _j ^s 


— ! \'- -\~%^ 1 — e — « — J 1 — , ] 

-4 — ^-.—w-\-9.—9 — li — 4 — % — I'Vp.—A 


by?       For       soon  will    the  ev'n  -  ing  shad-ows  gath  -  er.    And   the  night   of  death    be  draw-ing  nigh. 
vain?      And     shall   gold- en  sheaves  be    yet    un   gath  -  'red,  Sure  -  ly  waist-ing  there    up  -  on    the  plain? 
near!    They      are    read  -  y,  wait-ing    for    the  reap  -  ers;  Hear   the  Mas  -  ter    call-ing  loud  and  clear! 

-■f^l fl T-# » ^ » f—f'—0-^-(3 « ^._«         ,.__• , « ♦ 

—\z---_*ZZT'^~* * * * f * f • ' i ~"'T ' ' ' ' 

^ ^ ' 1 — ^— ^-  -I J— b — ^ — p     i/ 


s:— 


vest  time     is    j      s  -  ing    by? 


— L 5 «_d_«- i S m 0 #_t  1 3 

r        ^/      ^      p      •      p 


■iu^ -^ 

Tlie  Ha-r^T-est  Time  is  :E=assin.g-  ■b3r.— concluded.       3a 


• 


nuet. 


Chorus, 


Tlirust 


Tlirusc    in      your     sirk  -  le,     renp     the       plain, 


m 


Be   -    fore     the     eve       of     death  draws  Di{jh. 

__■»■_  _*-•     *■*■*■     i;# « ^I 

'  -»± « s « — -*: ^3 — I — 


^m/I  Chorus,  strong. 


■K-J}. 


^m: 


— K Kn 

--p N- 


-0'—0- 


3^3^ 


Thru    a    -    way. 


Then    a    -    way, 


To     the    work. 


to     the    work, 


For    tlie      hur  -  viat     lime      is        pass  -  ing 


9isE 


z*- 


:3:czzr; 


H 


-^ 


in=3: 


tg^ 


sir^ 


=r±=-.i 


^V.^ 


iSkEteE 


by;  Tlieii  a  -  way,  llicn  a  -  way, 

B'or  the    har  -  vest  tiini-     is    |juss-ing    by. 
pass-ing  by;  To  Ilie  work,  to  the  work. 


"l: 


__ •._^_^:_^--«_^_,._«. 
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CI3:EEI^I^-CrXj    I^^^CES. 


Words  by  C.  H.   G. 


"A  merry  heart  maketh  a  cheerful  countenance,' 

I        ^ 


Prov.  15, 13.      Music  by  Chas.  H.  Gabriel 


--1- 
I*" 


■-N— N- 


■*-•#-■#-•■#-  ■*' 


"I — I — I — 


y-^-p-^v-p-^ 


P-[-P— ^— &■ 
1 — 1 — h- 


py  hearts  are  singi: 
are  happy  in  the  Si 

I [- 1 1 r- 


^->. 


-_4S- 


1     Oheer  ful    la  ■  ces     over  flowing  with  joy.  Gath-er'd  to  -  day  in  our  school  so  dear;  Hap  py  hearts  are  singing  prals  es  to  Cod 
2.     Not  coni-plain  ing  to  the  school  do  we  come,  Not  with  a  sad  heart  these  songs  we *»int;;  We  are  happy  in  the  Sunday-school  band 


1 — h- 


t 


^- 


Cheer  ful  and  happy,  with  naught     to     fear.;   <!lad    are  the  songs    we  loud  -  Iv  chant  and  sing,  Glad  are  the  voic  -  es  that 
(Jlad  -  ly  our  voio-es  loud  -  \y        now    rine  ;    Yes.    'tis  the    Sun  ■  day -school  we  love  so  well.  Here     in   our  chiss    -    es 


JL- A.  ^     *. 


^  §*-•  -*-!-*  J*    -    —  ^  ^   ^   —  . —   —   , 


~-v- 


M-   *-   M.   4t-   ^ 


-^-^-^-^- 


-•*-•—•- 
1?=^-- 


-,N   ^N  _,N  ^       ^       K    ^  N 


\    ^ 


^'l--^. 


*^-» 


cheer  •  ful  ■  ly  now  ring  ;  Hap    py  aud  joy-ful  with  ■  In  our  school  to  day.  Learning  of  Je  •  fus,  the  good  and  nar  row  way. 
none  our  ji  y  can  tell ;  Cheer  ful  and  hap  -  pv  In  our   Sar-ior's  love,   Liv    lug  for  Je  ■  siis  who  lives  and  reigns  a  bove. 

4t.    ^    ^    JL    4SL      M.    M.'  m.    Jt.     ^ _         ^  f.JL-^M.M.'JLM.M.^    ♦-♦     J 


fm 


»- 


-»_  
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-^a 


-**-«- 


-«H=C^ 


^Jifk 
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Chorus. 


t^ — i- 


jr— •- 


Clu-er-  till        la  -  ces       o  -  ver  -  flow  -  ing  wiih  joy,      Galh  -  er'il     to  -  day 


9- 


-I — 


OlxeerfTj-l    r'a.ces.— concluded. 

zi 


— ® 


^—±. 


our  school      so      dear; 


:p=ic--=:pr: 


• #_ 


-?— ^-?- 


-{}- 


^?^' 
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:?=q=P= 


E^ 
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-4-r-J- 


E^ 


:j5iitf: 


^1 


H»|j   -    py    hf«rts  nro      o  -  ver  -  flow  -  ing  with   joy,  Cheer -ftil  ami       bnp    -    py        witli    naught  to  IVar. 


i^^^ieidiExs. 


Words  by  Jno  .H. 


Regpectrolly  inacribed  to  Mr».  KiNMB  M.  fiiiKKii,  JlrLeansboro.  Ills.       MusiC  by  John  MePherson. 


1.  Dear  Luril.  I     lltt    my  eyes.  To  whom  all  praise  Is  due,  ForTbydear  rareancl  blfslngs  rhoico.  And  mercies  n' t  a     few 

2.  Tbm'  ail    ib     slil     ly  night  Thv  wntcliful  care    I  feel  :  Fmm  «et   of  «nn    t'll  morn  lug  light,  Tby  glorious  presence  yield! 

3.  I>ear  Lord   abuw  nie  the  way  To  those  sweet  buniesabove.  And  there  may  I  lor  end  •  iesiday.  E'er  ta^tc  ot  Tliy  great  love. 


mm 


-.-Q—fH—ia—ls. 


g:^  -  -  - 
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BLO-^;7\7-    ^STE    THE]    mSXTI^F. 


Words  by  A.  B.  C. 


Music  by  A.  B.  Comio. 


VIGOBOSO. 
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— N—- ^— N ^ 
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>•■ — s-n 


:^-:t;i 
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— N- 



rzziiD 

i:-i- 

-^.- 

-#.- 

0- 

EjE5 

1. 


3. 


All     ye    lit -tie   val  -  iant  sol  -  cUers,    That  are  niareh-iiigto     the    liglit, 
In     the  tight  well  wave  our  ban  -  ner,        For      it  bears  sweet  words  forme; 
Oh  when  tri  -  als  are    ap  -  pear-ing,        And  the    en  -  e  -  my     is     near; 


Giilh  -  er      in    your  wan-d'ring 

Je  -  sus  loves  the      lit   -   tie 
Then  we'll  hear  our  King  com- 


9- 


3lEj=?: 
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-0- 


0- 
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:tr: 
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play  -  mates 
child  -  ren; 
mand  -  ing: 

»>  -^ — ^■ 


God    has    told    you  that    you  might. 

.Je  -  sus!  King!  we'll  fight    for   Thee. 

'Cheer  up,    val  -  iant   sol-diers,  cheer!' 

>      .^      J^      .1^ 


Bhiw       ye    the  trump!      God    says    you    may, 


Tho'    so   ver  -  y  young  you    be:  "Blow    ye  the  trump!"  God  calls  to-day ;    Send    the  news  o'er  land  and  sea 


n^v_. 


zH-rz 
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I^OOI^    I^OIS    TES-UTS. 


Words  by  John  M 


Music  by  John  McPherson 


3-1 


>-b"feo S ^T"^ ^ "^T-r> -S Kr->. N — -Z Nr— *«l k S 1 


1.  H:vve  you     an-  y    room   for    Je-sus,      In  your  lioart,  my  cliilil,  to-day?    Will  yoii  give  your-srlt'    lo 

2.  Hiivi-  you      an  -  y    room    lor    Je-»Uf,     For    the    Ouc  who  difd  for  Ihttf    Who    on  calva-ry'o  rug-ged 

3.  Ilavr  you      an  -  y    room   lor    Je  -  »ns?    Give  your  hearls  to      Je-sus  now!      On    -    ly    Hi-,    of    all,  can 


^pzft^fck 


#-T-^'— T — , r-in •• rT:.— ^— #•— #-- , 


Clin  run. 


ll^^ppiipPpELiiiieeiiiiE^^^ 


Je   -   BUS?    He's    the   Life,  the  Truth,   the  Way. 
Mount  -  sin      Died    (o    save  both  you       and  ine  . 
save     you;     Ev'  •  ry    knee    to     Je    -    sus    bow! 


Koom  for    Je   -   8Uf>l    King    of   glo    -    17!  Give  your 


-#- 
-1 — 


hearts    to    Him     to     <la\  ;       He 


It     was     who  came  lo     save  vou;    To     Him     all  vimr  liom  -  agr 


pay. 


l. 


^^i^^^i^^^^^^^^^^^^  II 
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Words  by  Rev.  E.  A.  HofTman. 


i3:oi=E   OIF  HE-^TT-Einsr. 
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Music  by  R.  A.  Kinzie. 

■^- N ^^— 


Z^^iizziz^ 


z*' — m- 


i 


have    a      hope    of     Heav-eii!    It        cora-iforts    my  poor  lipart;     And        oil        1     long  from 
have    a      hope    of      Heav-en!     A      bright,  as  -  sur  -  ing    hope;      And        oft        I      sitin    to 
have    a      ho|ie    of     Heav-en!    Il         fills    my  60ul  wiili    bliss;    And      eoon    my     feet  shall 


:^--g=S= 


It: 


t—r=^~tz3zrc:=rz3-, 


-C=^ 


Chorus. 
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—0— 

eavtii  and  friends  A  -  way,    a  -  way     to    part. 

see    yon  gates  Of    glo  -  ry,    glo  -  ry     ope. 

tread    that  land,  More  fair,  more  fair  llian    this. 


■#--«■      ^ 


S5=^=E^ 


-0'—0- 


—r-»- — 0 0- — 0-^ 


-Q'-' *- 


r^: -zzii"  =i=  •  =  A=d=i=-:  =:Ji=r, 


I 

-^ 

Q-f ^1- 


pi'aci 


long 


to 


O    bless -cd    hope    of  Heav-en!     O  home  of  joy    and 

'— h-»-f-p — p — F — F~"  ;:^=:?r3*i  t^— — k-j — — , — 


z4i 


i— "ij- 


— »- 


share 

#— 


thy      glo   -   ry. 


-0- 
ICI 


i=E£ 


And 

I 

-0 


-»H- 


taste 

—0- 


Ihy    hcav'ii  -ly         bliss. 


0 • • T— ®-' -1^ 


te^r§= 


f 


%^^- 

ii 


i 


Xjea-d.    me    not    into    Tem-ptation. 

Word6  by  Fannie  M.  Parker.  Music  by  John  McPherson. 


3<t 


I 

1.  Lead   me    not  thro' p«thg and    by-\vnys,  AH     be  -  set    wiili  snarcBol     sin;      For  my      feet    are    all      too 

2.  I      have  tried    to  serve  Thee,  Ka  -  ther,    In     my  fali'-ring,  doubt-ingway;    Not- with-sland-ing   all      Thy 

3.  I  would  dwell  with  Ihee,  my    Fa-lhi-r!     In    Thy  King-dom    up      a  -  bove;  With  itfi  crowns  and  throne  of 

4.  Hut  Itiou  know -est,     O     my     Fa  -  tlier!  Light  must  be    the    cross    I     bear;      Or  I'll      nev  -  ei   reach   the 
, |s js      I        I        I ^     -V-'        S 

i — m — P — i-T^ S —  0. — m^T-0 — # — • — i — +-  F *.  V-^— 5 — 5 — '0 — I 


^^n^iyi^iiii^i^^^ 


Chorus, 


J!L_J1-J!i- 


i^rza 


^S^^mm^^^^^ 


will  -  ing      In  these  paths    to      en  -  lev  in. 

mer  -  ri's,     I     have    of-  ten  gone     a  -  siray. 

jas  -  iiiT,    And     its      at  -  luos-plicrc  of  love. 

King  -  doin    Of     my    Sav  -  ior       o  -  ver  there. 


Le:id         me    safe-ly!  Lead    me    gint  -  ly ! 

Lei.d      me       safe      -       ly!  Leail    me  gent-  ly. 


^ ^--V-'^-^-A-J r A-'^-^-^  A^-«5i -'^— sr— ^^— -1-^— --n 


Guide    me  ev  -  er    on  my  way; 

•*•••-■•-  ■0- 

-1 T-«-«— » 


— 1-- 


-h- 


Let  Tliv  li;inil  di-rect andhelii  me    O'er  my  piilh-way  day  by    day. 

.    -    .      ♦    ♦    *       *■       ^  ^  ^  -       *.  /    '    j'        .  T 


T- 


tJuidi'  me     ev     -     er 


on  my  way;  Let    Thy  hand        di    -    rect  and  help  me    O'er  my  path-way  day  by  day. 


W^- 


■^"^^ 


Words  by  Fannie  M.  Parker.  Music  by  John  McPherson 

1  Duriug  the  rebellion,  a  sol.lier  in  one  of  the  Washington  Hospitals  after  a  painful  illness  finally  died.  The  day  of  his  death,  he 
hal  liiQ  ill  a  semi-unconscions  state,  onlv  amusing  himself  to  ask  the  time  of  day. .  Towards  the  close  of  the  aftorncion,  the  nur=e  en- 
.iuii<  d  why  he  wiheJ  to  know  the  exact'hour.  The  dying  soldier,  with  a  peaceful  smile,  answered  :  "Because  the  night  will  take  me 
home.''    And  so  it  proved.] 

SLOWLY  WITH  EXPEESSION. 


k 


--N tV- 


-9— 


1       When  life's  ev'n  -  ing-sbarl 

2.  Tuo'      we    wan  -  (ler    far 

3.  Heav  -  en    giant,  ties  -  pite 

-       -0-'     *-      ^• 


MZ  _        _ 

-■      -        ^ 

•OW.S  gatli  -  er  Dark  a  -  ronnd  our  dy  - 
ami  dis  -  hint  From  llie  paths  of  ear  - 
all  wan-d'ring  From  tlie  well-known  liar 


~9 »• #- 


ing  feet;     And    we    feel     Die    mys  -  tic 

ly  youth,  And    we  quick  -  ly       in     life's 

r(jw  way, That  life's  ev'n  -  iiig  may    not 


r^ 


-V- l-r- 


-»•— I 


I— : 
»   - 


_,•_«_ 


=!•-•— I 


-« 0 — •- 

-e » — »- 


-»•- 


b> \^-\-- !>>— t^ V- 


iires  -  ence  Of  the 
jour  -  ney,  Lo.3e  our 
lind       us    From  our 


-| r 

_i 


='^^^ 


.^,_-'=i^v=J 


in  a       de  -  sert  lone? 

shad  -  ows     far      be -fore, 
glad  -  snm  •  heart  and  tone. 


-=S 


"S'- 


Or    will  niglil  with     all 
Will  life's deep'n-iiig,  glim 


its    dark-ness, 
-ing  twi-light. 


Bring  us 
Find   as 


.— j^Ii=|t±=:::z=— 


» — « — ^- 

* tf F- 


i 


to 
at 


our 
out 


Fa-ther's  home? 
Fa-llier's  door? 


At  the  thought    of      lov  -  ing   wcl-come,  May  the  ev'n  -  ing  bring   us    home! 


nsronsTE  BXTT  jEinoTT'^i^.ia:. 


Words  by  Eden  K.  Lalta. 


Music  by  W.  A.  Ogden. 


1.  Up     out      of     E  -  gypt      I  brouglit  j-ou.Froin  yoiirop-pnss-ors      a    -    -nay;      Yet    ye  hnve  asked  for  a 

2.  Me      ye     this    day  have    re-Jpct  -  ed,    I      who  could  vie  -  to  -  ry      bring;     And  for  yonv lead -er    in 

3.  Might- i   -   est    one     of     the    peo-ple,    He  sliall    your  lul  -  cr     be       made;     Me     ye  this  day  have  re- 

:z±i±^zzhu—a-b~h-tiziuz: 


\>  ^   \^ 


-^ — ^—^- 


Chorus . 


r:^it: 


itz 


=^ 


^1 


Si 


rul   -   er,  Whom  you  may  serve  and     o     -     bey, 

bat  -  tie,     One   shall   be  chos  -  en    your      king, 

Ject  -   ed,  Look     to    your  ml  -  er      for        aidl 

I 

-•• # 

-C — z 


--Z^i^-z=:±zz±ElEEt:E^=:^^^i 


None  but      Je  -  ho  -  vati     can        save 


^      ^»      i/      I;  — -  1  ■ — - 

When    we    are    met     by    the      foe;      He  shall  be    ev- er  our  Lead -er, While  we  are pil-grims be  -  low. 


-Fr- 


V — W^-y- 


=^ 


=?;3= 


-1  ->_1^  — ^_5_U_^_t-^.!-#— u 


I     I 


■^*^%)lii 


In  oui- 
There  iiii 
Thro'  the 


,    ,    .  -^- b5^ 

Mas-ti'r's  cause  to    -    day.    (Jlo-rious  cause!  we  dpein  it  woi -Ihy    E-vrn    of  an    an-gel's  lay. 
■  nior-tal  fruits    a   -    l)()iuiti,  'I'hat  for  those  who  here  ar(tliit>l-iiigThcr.  arc  cryc-tal  wa-lirs  foiuid 
cohl,     Till    we    told   them    of  a  Ship-heid,  Who  would  takelheni  to  His  fold. 


des-erts,  dark  and 


Vg>? 


t 


I.'     • 


■•^'^l 


Hosaxin-a,    let    tlie    Cl^ild-ren    Sing-!  43* 

Words  by  Jno    M.  Music  by  John  McPhersor. 

1.        From   lit    -    tie    ones  like     Je  -  sua    blest,     Ho  -  sau  -  mis    now    be     hearU;    Let     all    the   dear  ones 
i  Hu  -  san   -   na  sounil  from  shore   to    shore,  And  spread  Iroiii  iiluin  to    plain!    And  loud  -  er,  sweet -er, 

i.  Ho  -  snn    -   na    sin);  each    lit  -  tie    voice!  Praise  ye    your  Mas-ter's  name!     Let      ev  - 'ry       na  -  tion 

Uv«_L.  ,_/»: — ~^T — • — » — •-!-• • — • »-T-* — * — • — r-T ^ — *-T^r^ —  • —  0 — #-- . 


Cltoriis. 

f  ^ 


now    be  tauxhl  To  praise  our      lov    _    ing       Lord! 

clear -er    still,  Woods  ech  -  o        the  re    -    train! 

now     re-joioe!  The  Sav-ior'3  name        pro  -  claim! 


IIo   -   san  -  na      be     the    cblld-ren's  song.  To 


'  — -  ^ ^ — i 1/^-^ — =V — ^ =5-i_^- — » — L 1 -j p-H 


0^- 


'& 


,b-^=r 


-  ••-« 


Christ,  the    rhiUI  -  rcn's  King!   Shout  praise  to  whom  our  souls    be-long!    Let    all    th.'  child -ren    siiiK' 

*    >  .  f:  ±  ^  ♦.t;. 


E^^l 


iEl^iii 


-•-^^ 


Music  by  Miss  Leora  Gowdy. 


^zIzz==b 


-#.-• 

-#!-# 


■iz:~-i 


18 


1.  There 

2.  Flow 

3.  Soon  shall 


a  homo  e  -  ter-nal,  Beau  -  ti  -  I'ul  and 
ei'S    for -e'er    are  spring-ing,       In      that  home    so 

I  Join  that  an-them  Far  be  -  yoiiU  the 
-• # = =___«-• «•- # « « 


:t; 


if: 


ii 


bright, 
lair, 
sky; 


^ ^ — « — « — * — m-^~y.^^—T-« — , — ^ — ^  — ^  l:*.— # 

Nev  -  er   are  rtimmed  by 


Where  sweet  joys       su  -  per-nal 

Sweet    are     loved  oiks    siiig-iiig 

Je    -    tus      is       my    ran 

-g * f ^ 

,N      ^ 
.^" .J ^     ^  ,  N   I 

-4 4 


som, 


-h 


•illlKi 


night;    White-robed  an  -  gi Is   are  ? ing-ing,     Ev  -  er 

Prais  -  es       to      Je  -  sus    there;      How  they  swell  the  glad   an-them,  Ev  -  er 

ear      to      die?        Soon    my    eyes  will    he-hold  H,m  Seat-ed 


Whv  should  I 


» ft P- 


^bL— ?=:»=:f^! 


±:t?=^_^_ 


-a • — #- 


Beau    - 


a-round  the  white  throne, 
a-round  the  white  throne, 
up  -  on     Ihe  white  ttnone. 


li  -  ful      home. 


Chorus . 


U    ^    [^     ^^    ^  '^' 

When,  oh  when  shall     I      see  thee, Beau-ii  -  fid,  beau-ti  -  ful      home?      Home,  bean-ti-fid  lu  me,  b(  au-ti  -  ful 


7        \ 


Beautiful  home, 


—^—W'—f — * — t- 
5 — Ip — p — t^: 

Then,  yes  then    &c. 


i^li: 


•  •_«•-# c «_ 


?"?     (7    t; 


-{K3 


¥• 


Bea"a.ti±"a.l    Home.— concluded. 

ii.-iui      -      -      ti 


46-f 


fill      lionic! 


>  y /<^ 


V   \>  — 


home,  bi'Hii  -  li  -  fill   home!  Oh     when,    O  when  shall      \      see  tliee,  Be.iu-li-ful,  beuu-ti  -  fill        home! 


>    >    '> 


-^BinDE   TT^T-iTia:   i^e. 


WITH  Ml'CHrBKLlNO. 


Music  by  T.  Frank  Allen. 


1.  A  -  bide  with    me!  fast    falla    the     e-  ven  -  tide;        The  flark-iu-ss  (Iccp-ene:  T.onl, with    me  a  -  bide! 

2.  Swift    ti)      its    close  ebbs  out  life's  lit  -  tie     day;  Karlh's  joysgrow  dim,    its    glo  -  ries  pass  a -way; 

3.  Hold  Thou  the  cross    be  -  fore    myclos-ing    eyes;      Shine  thro' tht- gloom, and  point  me     to  the  skies; 

.Q ^ i 1. \-^ , \. ^^,._ L,_J_       ■ 


CT=:g=Mi=ri:5:=«=±^*=S=5=S*i^:g:=t.M=#z.-r€z±:^=:iz1ii=:»i=S=i_l_g,._- 


When    oth  -  er    help  -  crs    fail    and  com  -  fort£  flee,      lUlp     of     the  help -less!    Oh,  u  -  bide  with  me! 

Change  and    de  -  cay     in      all       a  -  round    I      see,       Thou  who  ne'er  chang-esi.  Oh,  a  -  bide  wilh  nie' 

lleav-en'g  morn-ing breaks,  earth's  vain  (.Imd-ows  lice;       In    life,     in  death,     Ol.ord,  a  -  bide  with  m<-l 

9:  ^^zrr— z=r3r^— iiirii=»— » 


-5^ — © — ••— • 


^ 


?i^f^f^SHfi^^^^E^fi^jE^: 


Wi 


-»«^>f^ 


IDO    I    OBE-ST    THEE? 


Words  by  R.  D.  Swain. 


Music  by  John  McPherson. 


-»  ^-  -p. — « — ^ — 0 


-Nt- 


I       I 


1.  Do 

2.  1)0 

3.  If 


o  -  bey  Thee,  pre-cious  One,  The  one  that  rules  on 
o  -  bey  Thee,  Son  of  God,  In  ev'  -  ry  dai  -  ly 
do     not,    oh     Ho  -  ly     One,  Teach  me  just  what  to 


J. 

—a 


9' rK — * — }^— — ' — r"T~~~r — ' — m'}-*   f—* — *' 


high?  Do  I  o  -  bey  Thee, 

care?  And  do  I      love     to 

do;         I  want  to    serve  Thee 

I 


-0- 
-I — 


1 1— 

-»- — » •- 

r— [7— r- 


Chorus. 


I 


-0 0 

1 


^IH■ 


t^—M—i—*zzizi 


m 

J  — ■_ 


^= 


ziz 

-0- 


z^z=rj-i 


God's     own        Son,    And  feel     that  Thou    art       nigh? 

give     Thee    praise,  And  serve  Thee    ev'  -  ry  -  where? 

ev'    -    ry        hour,      I    want       to     love    Thee,     too. 


Do 


o  -  bey  Thee,  dear  -  est  Lord,    In 


1 m • -^tf' I ^-m' 0 « 1 ... , ^--r-*' 


—^.-^- 


-0 0 0-T 

-0 • : \ 


'§ 


-St. 


tt^d=i: 


all      I       do    and    say?      Oh      trace    for    me    the    nar  -  row     piilli 

'^T-P' — T-***— ^ ^ ^-T-l* •• 

— - — 1 

-©• — 0— 

1 — r- 


-^-:=^=»: 


That    lends  lo    end  -  less  day ! 


-b> — ■■ f-O 


■S? 


Words  by  Maria  Straub. 


4^ 


to 


tlie    I^cvjintaixi. 

.N_. 


Music  by  A.  B.  Condo. 


-0- 
-0- 


Trav' -  ler,     wea  -  ry,  thirst  -  y,  faint,     Go  -  ing  o'er  life's  rtos- ert  waste,     Oh    be -hold    the 

Thlr=l  -  y        soul,  look  up       and  live;     See    the  Kount-uin  flow-ing    free!      All    tliy  dvoop-ing 

VVeu  -  ry    Chris  -  lian,  trust      thy  Lord,  Foun-tain     of     llic  Iifi'    with -in!    Take  the    joys     He 

ry,  thirst   -  >  ,  fainl,     Pil  -grim    to     the  olh  -  er   shore.  Seek  the    w)iir»   rc- 


Truv'  -  ler,      wi  n 


1     -_^- 0-  — t- — ti — Tz.  _• — 0 «-T— • — f^ — ^ — ^— ,— ^ — • — ^— ,— * — -"^ — ^tr__— __ 


Chorus. 


feS^^^il^ii^pli^lii?!^^! 


::^-=^=Az: 


crys  -   tal    stream!  To        the    liv   -    ing 

liowers      re  -  vive!     Take     the     bless -ing 

fiiin      would  give;      Uo,       oh     free  -  ly 


I 

WB  -  ters    haste, 
of  -  fered   Ihce. 
go        to     Htm, 


Go 


to 


llie      flow  •   ing    Fount -ami 


Iresh  -  ing  stream;  Drink,  oh    drink  and    thirst     no    more. 

♦*♦■•■                     N                                                     ^       "*"        ■*•  "*" 

^  -i • • i— , — T" «-- r-' • a— 1— • •• 1— "^ ~ • ^— , 


Je    -    sus      bids    Ihee,     cume; 
-ft «. 


9S 


Drink      of      Ihe 

■0- 

-ft *• 


liv    -    ing 


m 


'-V- 


wn 


tur!     .Jt 


* ^ «—,_•• ,_• *•—       _        - ._ « •-,-* 0—$- •- 


BUS     bids  Ihee,  roinr. 


\^^^- 


^ 


James  McGranahan 


I — _3: — #-■ 1— » — 0 — «  — #- 


l4=5=Jz 


i — 5 — g 


J-iid. 


-©•— i 


:=]= 


'i^-:A 


f^ziizr 


1.  Let     not  your 

2.  Oh    come    to 

3.  ChlUl-ren,     be - 


heart  be  trou  -  bled,  In  .Te  -  sus  Christ  be  -  lieve;  In  heav'n  are  ma-  ny  man-sione, 
God,  the  Fa  -  ther,  By  Christ,  tlie  liv  -  ing  Way,  Who  is  the  on  -  ly  Sav  -  ior, 
■  lieve  on       Je    -    sus,  Then  power  will  you    be  giv'n    To     do  things  great  and  wor  -  Ihj, 


=^=t 


-«_^-_^_ 


1 ; — \-\ 1 ; 1 — \~'Si  — ^-J-T r- 


(3- 


--p- 


S^kz 


0- 


=!=T 


-0- 


—G>. 


=i=?!E^: 


— s 


-#- 
-0- 


:i^3 


-0- 


^-F 


Where    He      will 

And    guide      to 

Wber  Christ  sliall 


you     re  -  ccive;  He's    gone     to    make  them  read   -  y,      Lo,      He    will  conic    a   -   gain, 
en<l  -  less    day;  Since  Christ    is        in      the        Fa  -  ther.  And  God       is       in     the     Son, 
plead  in  heav'n;  And    what    you    ask     in      pray  -  ei-,      In    name     ol  Christ,  the     Son, 


That  where  He  lives  in  glo  -  ry, 
T'hey  who  re-ceive  the  Sav  -  ior 
That  God  may  have  the   glo  -  ry. 


With  Him  you  may  re-main. 
The  Fa-tber's  love  have  won. 
By     Him    it    shall    be  done. 


Let    not  your  heart    be 


trou  -  bled,     In 


^'^ 


-jg P- 


i 


±: 


_T-T-(='— -f--,-^ 


''^-j-e'  --»— 1-i 1 < r-j-i 1 r-: 


"1 — r- 


n 


w^^- 


I 


p^  ?ib— ;=z  J— i— ir 


ZEIea,-^enl3r    ILv^a-xisions.— concluded. 


49 


t--g: 


:fr-.sr: 


ji' 


KII8  Clirjst  be  -  lievc; 


In 


-•— 


:i=:J=:J:=?^l:5;lj 


bfav'ii  are    iiiu  -  ny 
# • ^— ^ 


-o 


man  -  bioiis,  There    He    will  you    re-ctive. 
-« 0^—0-^ — ^ « ^5 


• — "^ ^ ^ ' — \)~v~r    \ — r — r — r?--'-^^-' 


TESPKR  HYMN. 


t= 


I  _^ 


J.  H.  Anderson. 


^^ 


■xi--' 


Sweet   the      nio    • 
I.ove    anil    Krief 


^ gl.     si-  _c_ 


menls, 
my 

I 


rich 
heart 

I 

O 


III  blrsB-iiigs,     Which  be  -  fore 

ill     -      viil-inj;,     While  His      feet 


the 
1 


cross     I      e|>eii(l; 
bathe  with  tears; 


-+- 


HlP^g 


g=??= 


^; 


-«-- 


n 


■5^ 


g: 


-«= 


tg--=^: 


^ 


J !. 


EfES^ 


Life        luiil      hrBl:h 
Con  -  slant,      hiill 


luxl 
in 


t    •*•   -(ht- 


I       I 

piace      P'lS    -  sess   -    injr, 

faiih         a     -  bid    -    ing, 

I  I 


I 


Pii 


^^»4 


From      the        sin    -    ner's     dy  -  ing  Frieml 
Hope      tri    -    umph   -   anl      o'er    my      fears. 


:c=:: 


-=Ss^ 


^Sl  , 


^ 


^i^ 


50  coiiv^E   insTTO   ms   ^^^3s^-S". 

Words  by  John  McPherson.  Music  by  W.  H.  Burgett. 


:it=:^=i?v 


.:i^:^-Irx 


1^   1^     p     t*     U     ^^     I; 

1.  Come  in  -to     the  Sun-day-School-Ar-my !  Come,  b;it-lle   for  God  with  raiKht!  Come  work,  for  Ihe  Mas-tcr  is 

2.  Come,  ral  -  ly      be-ncath  His  dear  ban-ner!  Come, fight  till   1  he  dawn  iip-pejns!  Come  f;ive  Him  yourheiiits,  lit-lle 

3.  Come,  fighl  in    the     ar  -  my     of   Je  -  eusi  Come.helj)  in  this  work    of  love!      At  littt  whin  yuuv  days  here  arc 

^  N 


C»  •  Sic— S-p ^ # ^_« 


?T?^ 


call  -  ing!     Come,  fight    for  both  truth    and 
chil-dren!    He'll   heed    all    your  prayers  and 
end  -  ed,     You'll  have     a  bright  home     a     - 


right! 
tears, 
bove. 


Come      in,     come    in.  Come    in,  come    in;   Come 
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^^^e: 


join    its  bright  ranks  to  -  day ; 


Oh  join    the  grand  ar  -  my      of   Je  -  sus!  And  light  for  our  Lord ,  we  pray! 
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o-^^THEi^   THE   i3:^^is-^: 

Words  by  Rev.  S.  J.  Graham.  [From  "Songs  of  Rederaptlon"  by  permission.) 


Music  by  A.  S.  KielTer. 
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1.      The    har  -  vest  flelil's  al- read  -  y  white, 
I.  There's  work  for     ev'-ry    oue      to     do, 
3.  YouDK  toil  -  ers      in    your  MiiB-tcr's  cause, 
t.      And    you    old     sol-diers     of     the  cross. 


Galh  -  er  the  har  -  vest 

Gaih  -  er  the  har  -  vtsi 

c;atli  -  er  the  har  -  vest 

Guth  -  er  the  har  -  vest 


A  • 


^-- 


:3 
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in;  A  -  mid    the  blaze    of 

in;  'I'here's  work  fur    me     and 

in;  Mmd      not      to    shun    the 

in;  Who  count  all  carlh  -  ly 


,9ij^}g=gg=gS- 
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Chorus. 
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Go»  -  pel  light,  Gath  -  er  the  har  -  vest 

work  for    you,  Galh  -  er  the  har  -  vest 

world's  ap-plause, Gath  -  er  the  har  -  vest 

things  but  loss,    Galh-er  the  har  -  vest 


-«.-©- 


E?5lS:-f± 


%—%-^ 
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in. 
in. 
in. 
in. 


Gath  -  er    the    har  -  vest        in,       Gath  -  er    Ihe    har  -  vest 


«? — o.-«;- 
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in;  Poor     sin  -  ners  are     dv  -  ine  all  a -round;  Galh-er    the    hiir  -  vest 

..  M.     X^     .a.       ^  M.     ^  M.     M.     M.     .a.     ^ 
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•'Wc  have  a  building  of  God,  a  house  not  made  with  hands,  clernal  in  tlie  heavtns."    2  Cor.  5.  I. 

Words  and  iV  usic  by  L.  H.  Bowling. 
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I've  a  home  over  there,  Where  the  trees  of  lifegrow,  In  that  land  bright  and  fair,  Where  the  living  watem  flew. 

I've  a  home  over  there,  In  the  land  of  the  blest,  Where  the  ladened  with  care  Shall  for-ev  ■  er  find  rest 

Jesus    leads   me  along.    And    I  know    I  will    rise —  I  will  join  in  that  song  That  will  gladden  the  skie; 

-V  tr  g-T-*— I*  *  f  ^» 
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f-w- 


Chorut, 
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I've  a  home  over  there.  Yes,  a  home  bright  and  fair,  A  home  in  that  country,  Yes,  a  home  over  there;  I've    « 
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^    ^t:±     fit:    -Hilt. 
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Yes,   a     home, 


I've     a     home  in    that    coun-try,  Yes,    a  home   o-ver  there. 
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o-ver  there. 


o  -  ver  there. 
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Words  by  Florence  Baker  Oldham 
S 


Music  by   R.   Porter  Orr, 


0~ 


On 
On 


a  lit  ■  lie  white,  Asilol  rccoiMils  the  yui>i'8;0u 
a  lit  -  lie  while  We  mourn  the  luved  .t  lust;  On 


a  lit    tie  whilp.   If  smiling  or     If    tears;    On - 
a  lit  ■  tie  while  By  fortune's  chngestoRse  J;  On 


ly  a  lit  -  lie 
ly  a  lit  -  tie 
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Chorus . 


^m^^^^^^WM^m^mwm 


while    The  weary  feet  shall  Stray,    Ere  His  tlr  -  eJ      cliliil     The  Father  lUlls  a    •    way. 
while  Till  hreaksthesll'Ver  chord.  The  cboriu  then  we'll  Join    For  -  ev  •  er  with  the    I.onl. 

~  1  > 


On    ly      ^     lit    tie    while. 
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on<-I.T       R    lit  •  tif    while!     Ai    th«  9U0     l«    •et-tlDg  gleam  tbellgbu  or     home;    J^-iqi  makes  the  maDtioo  rfady,  H«  beck'tnx:  ohlTdren,  come. 
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TiaiE:  sxjnsriD^^-s'  sci^ooxj. 


Words  by  R.  D.  Swain. 
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Music  by  John  McPherson. 
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1.  Oh      how      I      love    the     Sun-tliiy-school,  The  place  where ehil-dren      go 

2.  Oh      how      1      love    my    leiich-er's  smile.  When  he    comes  in    the     door, 

3.  Oh,    yes,     I'll      go       to      Sun-Uay-school,  And  learn    to     sing  and     pray. 


0— 
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To  read     a  -  bout  our 

And  sees    me      in  the 

By  read  -  ing  from  His 
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Chorus.  I'll 
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go 
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-  ior's    love      For 

-  y         seat      Tluit 
■  oious  word:    For 
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school , 
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sin  -  ners  here    be   -   low. 

I         was     in      he  -  fore. 

iliere     He  shows  the.    wav. 
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Sun  -  duy-sehnol.  And 


I'll      go,     I'll      go 
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with    the   cliil-dren    meet;     And  learn    of    Him    who  reigns     a  -  bove,       .4.nU      wor-ship     at    His      feet. 
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Words  by  Jno.  M. 

CXrKUSIUNS. 


SHE   ia:.^>.s   o-on^TE. 

IS   MK.MOKIAM  — FANNIK  TIIOHPK. 


Music  by  John  McPherson. 
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I.     She  h:.SK<..»-     lothHlpuiv,bnghtwoil,t,GoB..wh..renosor-rowc-ancome;  Sh.  has  IHI  thi.  .a,l  world    of 
I  h..re  .h.  11  ae..  h.r  ile.n-  n.o-th.r's  lac,.,      In  ihu>  briKh.  land  far  Iron,  sight;  An.l  w.ll  walk  on  those  goUl  -  .n 
i.     Oh.    the    an  -  g.  Is  wll  meet  von  there,  Ro,u..l  yon  Ihejrarmgent-ly  lold;     A.,,1  they'll  lea.l  von  tonun  -  sions 


Chorus. 

. K ^^ 


toil.     And  has      gone      to     herheav'n-ly       hi.nie. 
slreets      In    that    lionie  where  can   come    no     niuht. 
iJii         In     that        cit    -    y  whose  streets  are    gi.ld. 


She    hiis    gone!  oh,     we    miss  her    so!     That  sweet 
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voicenow  is  hushed  and  gone;  She  has  gone,  but  onr  Fa-  ther.  we  know.     Will    ten  -  der-ly  take  heT  home. 


=?•  \iif.s 


iDisn^Tiisrca-. 


Words  by  D.  R.  Miller. 


Music  by  Dr.  J.  B.  Herbert. 
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We      are 
We      are 
We      are 
But  While 
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drift 

drift 
.Irift 
drift 
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-  ing. 

-  ing. 

-  ing, 
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light    - 

slow    - 

sad    - 
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drift  -  ing, 
drift  -  ing, 
drift  -  ing, 
drift  -  ing, 

0          0 

As 
As 
And 
Let 

the  pleas  - 
the  mists 
the  sands 
us    learn 
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years 

life 

Heav- 
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are  shirt 
are    lift  - 
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en's  gift  - 
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rip  -  pi  ing, 
meet  the 
long  years 
can    -    not 
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eold 
fling 
drirt 
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of 
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child    hood's  sun    -   ny 

man  -  hood's   rip   -   er 

di     -     fll       plate      of 

cit    -    y         by       the 
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life;  Friends  and 
years;  Skies  of 
"time;    SliU       by 

sea;      On    -    Iv 
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kin    - 
hope 
faith  W 
through 
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rough 
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all 

smil   - 
shad  - 
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us, 

US, 

ing, 
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Clouds  and  sun  -  .shine  meet 
As  we  join  the  work 
We      And     end  -  less      joy 

Can       the     soul    from     sin 

-#■      ■0- 

to      bless 
be  -  fore 
in       hop  - 
for   -    giv  - 
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JDISir'TIlNrCS-.— CONCLLDEl.. 


We  are 


drin 


nilrth  and  song  and  liiiigh-ter   ban  -  itli      cv'- 
la  -  bor, faith  and    el'  -  fort  gild    the     cur- 

soulii  may   rest   for  -  ev  -  er      in      a     more 
on    the    bless-ed  ptom- is  -  rs  made  known 


ry  tlioiight  of  strife. Kiieuds  iind  kindred  uU   cn-ress  ns, Clouds  iind 
rent    of    our  feurs. Skies  of    hope  iiic  sniil-ing  o'er  us,     As    we 
re-  ful-gent  clime.  Slill  by  failh  thro' sliad-cws  groi)-ing,  We  tliid 

to     vou    and  me.    On  -  Iv   tliio'      a    Sav  -  iorpriv-en    Can  llie 
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drift 
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ly, 
ly. 
ly, 

er 


light 

slow 

sad 

cv 
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ly, 
ly. 
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drill 


ing. 


llil 


sun-sbine  meet 
join  the  work 
end  -  less    joy 


l^        t'        i/        i^        'i/ 

ble.'is    us,  And   our    mirlh   and  song  and  langh-ter  ban  -  is^h    ev'  -  ry  Umugbt  of 

-fore    usj^llope  and        la  -  bor,  faitli  and     ef- iort  gild    Ibe   cur-rent     of     our 

ho]i  -  ing  Tliat  our    souls  may     nst    for  -  ev  -  er  in      a    more     re  -  ful  -  gent 


soul  from  sin     for-  giv  -  en.    En  -  ter 


the  bless-ed  prom  -  is  -  e.s   made  known  to  \ou    and 


strife. 

fears . 
clime. 

me. 
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"'v^v^Hen.    tlie    Lig-l^-t    is    I^ad.ing-. 


T.  Frank  Allen. 
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1.  Wlieii  the  light    is  fad  -  iug        from  tlie  west-cm  sky,  Then  the      stars         in  ljeaii-(y     sliiiie    on      liigh; 

2.  Much    1    love     at     c  -  veil,       when  my  task     is  dune,  To  watcli  the  stars  as-sem-bling  one     by      one; 


i_ii :i_i_'~l d — w. Li|_^__j- 
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From  my  win-dow  gaz  -  Ing,     there      I  seem    to  see  Swet  an  -  gel  eyes  look  down    on         me. 

Ra-diant,  fair,  a-dorn  -  ing        all     the  quiet    e-ven,  —  God's  glo-rious  tem-ple  arch      of     heaven. 
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■^XTlierL    ttie    Lig-lit    is    I^a-d-ing-.— concluded. 

Chnruii. 
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Hail 


•■v' -  ry    loved    one,  clotliccl    all        in  light,     Fair       is     your  dwell  -  iiip, 'mid      llu-      stars      ol   night; 


0         m-       0      *■  ■*■■*■ 
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Love  -  ly     'mid    the      a  -  zure,  shine  those  lights   a-bove.    Pro  -  claim- ing  their  Cre  -  a  -   tor's    love. 
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Music  by  L.   H.  Dowling. 


W*a  ■  ry  now    I      go    to  bed, Close  my  eyes  and  rert  my  hcail:  Father,  let  Thy  walctiful  eye  Be    up    on    mc    as      I    lie. 
For  the  wrong  I've  donp  to-day.  Look  not  on  it.  Lord,!  pray.  But  for  give  the  ill  Ivo  dom.  I'or  lho»,ike  of  ChrUit.Tliy  Son 
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Xj.ufi^Bois  onsr. 
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Music  Dy  t.  . .  Lorenz. 
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Chorus. 
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up  on  high;  Go,  la  -  bor    on  1 
ter-ni-ty;    Co,  la  -  bor    on  I       La  -  bor 
sown  in  tears;  Go,  la  •  bor    on  I 
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OH 


•        ■    ^^  ■  '""       "" 'Til'-  at  eve  the  sct-tini.'  sun  shall  pro- 
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La  ■  l,or  on  with  prayer  4  soi.«.  La  bor  on  with  prayer  A  song, 
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claim   thy   la  -  bor  done 
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cla.tr.   thy   ,a-  bor  done,  An,l    the   pr,.e       aflen,,,,    be    woo.     At     the    close     o,       a     day    with     la  -  bor  crowned 


m 


ip] 


'1r^*«- 


4j>+- 


a-ITTE    IMIE     IPTELir    I3:E^i^I^T. 


Words  by  Rev.  E.  A.  HofTman. 


Music  ny  R.  A.  Kinzie. 


1.  The  S«T  -  ior  Btiimii)  at  eV  -  ry  heart,  With  coiiie-ly  form  and  fair,  And  knocks  up -on  the  bolt-ed 
!  The  Siiv  -  ior  wiilts  at  iv' -  ry  heart  In  eiirn-est,  long-ing  hope, 'Ihat  «ion  to  his  re- peat- ed 
S.    The   Sav  -  ior  pleads  with  ev'  -  ry  heart,  And  calls     it      to      re -pent;  And     of-  fers    par -don  from   all 
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Chofim. 


door.      To    seek   ad  -  mit  -  tance  there. 

knock    The   bolt-ed      door     will      ope. 

sin.      And  peace,  and  sweet     con  -  tent. 
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"Give  me    thy    heart",  he     cries;  Give  me    thy        heart      of 
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Duet.        AFFKTTUOSO. 
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John  McPherson. 

Quartet . 
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1        Sav  -  ior  breathe  :iii       ev'n  -  iug  bless-iiig,    Ere      re  -  pose   our      8|jir   -    its    seal;  Sin      and  want    we 

2.      Tho'     the  night    be      dark    and  Urea  -  y,  Daik-ness  can  -  not      hide    froniThte;       Thou    art     He     who, 
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Duet. 


come      con-fess  -  ing;  Thou  canst  save  and  Thou  canst  heal.      Tho'        de  -  struc  -  tion  walk     a-round    us, 
nev    -    er    wea- ry,  Watch-eth  where  Thy  peo  -  pie      be.        Should  swift   death      this  night  o'er-lake    us, 

f:    ^    ^    ^    ^     „,      ^  J      I.    J *_2     I      I      ' 
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Ouet. 
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Chorus. 
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DIM.     BIT, 
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fel 
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Tho'    llie     ar  -  rows  near    us      Hy;      An-gel  guards  fromheav'n  sur-round  us.   We    aresiile     if 'llicu  art  nigh. 
Anil    ourcuuch   lic-comi-     a    lonib,  May  theiiiouin  in     heav'n  a  -  wake  us,  Chul  in  hriglii  ai  d  di;illi-liss  bloi-ni. 
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•f2      ■#• 


=]:=zzz:;r:T-(=-^T^"-«:  iizz^rpzizpiizszizg— ^ziz?_z«qi?r._  r 
^1:  ®x=zizz=3zz=zz:  :z?— r;}zz=zzfzr=:rz{z^zzitjz^— p 


^ 


TH-Z^T    O-I^-A-TEI^XJXj    TI^EE. 


63 


Words  by  Fannie  M . 


Parker. 


Music  by  John  McPherson. 


1. 


Far     a    -  way      In    the  land     ol    the      ho   ■  Iv,  There  staiiilcth  nnd  llveth    a    tree.  Whose  braiicliesfursproailin^aud 
I.         O  ■  ver  there  iieath  Its  widecool  liig  braiicli  -es  The  winds  and  tlie  storms  never  beat ;  Kor  thi  se  who  arc  k:ath  er'd  a- 
3.       All    the       ho   •    ly  who  Rath  -  er    be  -  neath    It,  Who  come  Irom  all  ends  of  the  earth;  They  come  liere  by  reu-8<'n     of 
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rca.^. _( I- 
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\Z5>.L 

lof  •  tv.    In  ■  vlt  -  eth    a  shelter  for     me. 
boat    It,  Know  nothing  of  win  ter  and  heat, 
pa  Hence.  And  Kood  iiesK  A  suf Trlnj;  4  worth 


>    _> 


i  -?:-$-*-'•  i-^-^~0-0±0-0.-0-0—*-^^-^ 

O'er  the  riv    er     of  wa  •  ters    it    bend    eth.  Ami  cool  and  e  •  ter  ■  nal  Us 
O  -  ver  there  with  its  shel-ter  a  ■  bovc  them.  The  ho  •  ly    In     qni  -  e  -  tude 
They  had  well  lot  the  con  tllct  behind  them.  Thev  con-quer'd  all  foes  In  the 

I 
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shade  .     ItK    frulta 
dwell.    Ami      all 
past  ;    Tbelr  Mas 


in       all      Ka   -   gins     It 
of     their  peace  -  ful    com 
ter,      In    (treat      lov  •  In^ 


yield    -   etb.    Its      leaves 
mu   -    iiloo      Is      more 
kind     nes8.   Hath    grant 


nev   •  er        per 

than      we        nM»r 

etl      them     lleav 
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ish  nor  fade, 
tals  can  tell, 
tn      at      last 
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Words  by  Jno.  M. 
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I    TA7-II_.Ij    XjOTTE    TiaCEE. 

Music  by  John  McPherson. 
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J.        1  will  love  Thee, heav'n-ly  Fa-ther!  Thio'  the  diirk  -  pst    sol  -  emn  night;  Thou  hast  lov  -  ing  -  ly     anrl 

2.  I  will  love  Thee, gra-cious  Fa-ther!  Tho'  the  tempt-ir's   darts    as  -  sail;       I    will    love  Tliee,  for    Thou 

3.  I  will  love  Thee, dear  -  est  Fa-ther!  For  Thy  grace    a  -  lone    can  save;   Give  mc    per  -  f  ct    rest      in 
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Chorus. 
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kind  -  ly,  Kept   me      till    the  niorn-ing      light. 

on  -  ly  'Gainst  the  tenipt-er's  darts  pre  -  vail, 

Heav  -  en,     Far    be-yond  death's  cliil  -  ly    wave. 
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I    will    love  Thee,  might-y    (Jnard-ian!    Lord  of 
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lords,  Thy  grao.i' 
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I    own;    I     will   sing  Thy 


love    for  -  ev  -  er,      I     will  praise  be  -  line  Thy  throne! 
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1.       Lit    •    tie  he.rls.  o  I.orJ., nay  love  Thn^.r.,        ., .  ^1  ^  ^* 


i§ 


I  .  ^  -       . 

1.       I-'t    •    tie  hearts.  (I  I.orJ.  mav  love  Thee-  I  It       ti.  „  .  ^      "' ^  ^-'"  T 

'       *'^""  •    Hel|)      us       ev    -  er        to 


.erveThee.    LU-tl.        vo.c      .     e.     L     tk„     ^IT.  ..  ^      J  *-^  •.-'>§S-*-td 


»erve  Thee ;  Lit  tl«  vole 
near  us,  Make  lu  grate 
dore  Thee.    And  throDirh  life 


e«     siriK     Thy 
ful    while    we 


praise 
Th7    gTiipp     to       show. 


fL  '    i'  ■  '"'•  '°"'«    "Dd    bless  oa 

<.ra.clo.,8  Je.,.,s.    come    and    ble«,  us' 
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hUh^mn   we      ra.se.        Ho.,y        j,..,„'„ ,.  J  I  -^  '— •^*-..^' 


while  this  hMnn  we  raise 
weakness  'nealh  Thy  wlnit 
""fe  ■  ly      here      be    .    low  ' 


!  -I 

while 
weak 
sa  e 


weak.ness 'neath  Thy    winK,  I  ov    | m,  ,^ "  ""•  <"'""-'  »••<»  ble>-s  us.   Ble.s     u.  while         ..  r     ,                        "^ 
Mfely      here      he.    low  '■'"'■  •"«  •''"■«"•'•  <-ome  „nd   Lies.,  u8.  .;uarU  our  LI          "'I"   "y.nn    we  raNe. 
'-.  '--"'-  Je.su.,.co.ne  and  Ules.  us:  Ou.de    r  ^'»''     •-- ^"—.  Thy  wing. 
^      -.  « .                 ^          ■ — -  («^                                            >"  »a  e      .      ly      here      be   ■  low. 
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"And  whosoever  will,  let  him  take  olthe  waters  ot  lile  Ireely."    Rev.  22, 17. 

Words  and  Music  by  L.   H.  Dowling 


;£^ 
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1.  Je-sus     will  give    of     the  fountain     of   life,  Give  of    the     flowing  wa-ters ;     Give  to  the    soldier    in 

2.  Ye  who   are    wea-ry   and  faint  on    the  way.  Thirsting  for    flow-ing  waters;       Je-sus,    in  mercy,  is 

3.  Whoev  -  er  heareth,    wherev  -  er     you    be,  Come  to   the     flow-ing  wa-ters  ;      Je-sus     is  waiting,  still 


tl^S 


-A 

-# — 


t-^t 


^7Ff= 


Eifziti?! 


eI 


^     y^     y     k/     \/ 


^S^E^ 


dead-li  -  est  strife.  Give  of  its  living  wa  -  ters. 
saying  to-day,  Drink  of  the  liv-ing  wa  -  ters. 
waiting     for  thee.  Come  to     the     living    wa-ters. 


Oh,  come  to     the   fountain,  the  fountain   of  life, 
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+-— H ^- i U 


?= 


Mb 
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n^ni,  «f   it«    fldwinn  wa-t^rs        Flriw-ini7  go  frec-lv  fof  vou  and  for  me.  Drink  of  its    liv-ing    wa  -  teri. 


Drink  of   iu    flowing  waters,      Flow-ing  so  free  ly  for  you  and  for  me,  Drink  of  its    liv  -  ing    wa  -  ten, 


^  ^  ^  -^yg:  g:  f  f 
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OTTEI^    THE    I^I-VEI^. 

Words  arranged  by  B.  A.  G. 


Music  by  R.  A.  Glenn. 


1.  O    ver  the    rlv  -  cr  our  loved  oncn have  gimc.  To  dwell  with  th>' Sav   lor  In  glo   -   ry  ; 

2.  ()  ■  vcr  the    riv  -  er  their   sorrows  arc  pnst.  And  jov  shall  surround  them  lorcv  •  er  ; 

3.  O  -  vcr  the    rlv  ■  cr   my  dear  ones  have  gone.  To  live  with  the  an  ■  gels  in  glo   -   ry  : 


O  -  vcr  the  rlv  •  cr  all 
()  •  vcr  the  riv  •  er  we'll 
O-ver    the  riv  -  er  they're 
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Clioriis. 
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ver 


the     riv  •  cr, 


8al'c  ly  at  home.  To  join  in  the  tri  ■  nmph  -  ant  sto  -  ry. 
meet  them  at  Inol,  Where  death  can  ■  not  part  u»,  no,  ncv  -  er. 
hnp  ■  py     and  blent.  They  chant  with    the     an  •  gels    that     sto    -    ry. 


ver     the  cold,  tur- hid     rlv     or, 

0'- 


II  II 


Loved    ones    hare     gone.     To     live    wlih    the      an     geli 


In      glo    ry.    In  heaven,  our  I'enu     ti     fui 


home. 
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J. 


Ijittle    03n.ild.re2:i    coiacie    to    Ivlle. 


Words  bv  r.  H.  c. 


Music  by  Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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:e~' 


1.  Je    SU9     Mill  while  hrre  below,  "Lit    tie   cbll    dren  come    to  me,"  Fur  of      such  UU  king  Join  Is ;    In  Hl.i  hoiii 

2.  ia  ■  »a»     lured    ttie    lit  -  tie  imes,  And  He   took  tbem    on      IIU  knee,  While  He  said    to  tliuse   aruunil,  "Kx  ci-fit  >' 
S.    Nun-  be     iflad,      ye     lit  -  tie  une^,  Ju  -  sui  will  your  l^ad  ■  er     be  :  Be  will    guide  you  thro' this  vale.  He  will  se 


e  they 
e  us 
I  your 
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Chorun. 


all     may   be.  Each  shall  wear     a       crown    of  gold,  Each    be     blest  with     luve     untold. 

cblKI    reo    be.    Ye     can     nev    -   er         en  -  ter  Heav'n,  Nev  -  er     claim  the      prom  ■  Isc  glv'n."     Let     lit    tie  chll    dren 
(pir   -    It    free:  Each  shall  wear    a        ^hln    ing crown,  Each  be  -  lore     Ills    throne  bow  down. 


:?eS;e* 


r  5 — i — f — 
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■^^H. 


come,    Let      lit  -  tie   cbll  ■  dren     come  ; 


Well    lid   loves  the     lit  -  tie  onen,  He     loves   the    lit  -  tie 
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COn^E    .^^IbTZD    ■^T^TELOOIMIE. 


Words  by  Jno     M 


Music  by  John  MiPherson 
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Come  and  wol-conie!  Je  -  siis  calls  ymi;     He      in    nier  -  cj-    bids  you  coniej  Come,  be    haj)  -  py       in      His 
Come    to     .le  -  sus,  start   for    glo-ry;  Leave  each  dar-ling    sin    be-hind;  Clirist  will  spread  His  glo  -  ry 
Come  and  wel-cu7ne,  do    not   lin  -  ger;  t-how  the  woi Id  y<iur  choice  lo-day;   Tlio'  you     be     a      sin-slained 
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Cliorus. 


1^ 


la    -    vol!     Can    you     loiii;- -  cr    from     Him  roam? 
o'er     you,     And    in     Him     a    friend  you'll  find, 
sin  -  ner.      Yet  He'll  wash  each    sin        a    -    way. 
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Come  and    wel-come,  Come  and  wel-come.  Come  to 
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Je  -  sus,  come,  C)    come!      He    will  give    you    life      e  -  ter  -  nal, 
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that    up  -  per,  bet  -  ter  home. 
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Words  by  Jno.  M. 


Music  by  John  McPherso:: 
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1.      Tliere         is       a  world    of      wave  -  Uss    rest    Far      in     Ihc  dark  blue    skv;     Wliore    an  -  gols  sing  sweet 
■J.      TImt         plo  -  ry- world    is        pure     and  bripht.  Our  piiit -ed  ones    are    llure:     II"  we     Ilis   laws  and 

3        I'l'  in     Ibat     lainl    of       f.'l'>     -     ry  briglil  At      la.>l      I    bo|)c      to    dwell,  'J'l.rre      to       en -joy      in 
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Chorus . 


songs     of       love    In  homes pre-parefl on  high.        Love-ly  home, 
pre  -  ccpts  keep,  Tliosc  rar  -  est  joys  we'll  share, 
worlds   of     li,;lil,  .Sweet  joys  no  longiiecan  tell.  Love-ly  hi'Hie, 


Bles.s-ed  home,  Sweet 

BleFs-id  home, 
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home   so     far     on  high:  Love-ly  home,  151>  ss-ed  liiime. '  .Sw<  el-esl  home  be-yoni|   the  r-kj  . 

Love-ly  home,  Bless-ed  home. 
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TXre'll    TriJLst    IHIiarxi.    IPoreverrciore. 


MODERATO, 


"Thy  word  is  truth."    John  15. 17. 


Words  and  Music  by  L.  H.  Dowling 


I        Jesus  has  promised  the  weary      a    rest,  None  of    His    prom-is  -  es       fail,       Mansions    a-bove      in    the 
2,       Jesus  has  said  that  his  children  shall  meet,  None  of  his  prom-is  -  es       fail ;  By  the  Riv-er  of  Life,  with  its 
■i.     Then  let  us  look  to  the  Sav-ior  and  live,  None  of    his     prom-is  •  es       fail;       Pleasures    un  -  end-ing  he 
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Chorus. 
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land  of      the     blcs*.  None  of  his  prom-is  -  es 

wa-ters        so     sweet.  None  of  his  prom-is  -  es 

sure  -  ly     will     give.  None  of  his  prom-is  -  es 

4- 


fail, 
fail 
fail 


il.  1 
il.  \ 
il.    J 


We'll  trust  him  for  -  ev  -  er  -  more.       We'll 
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We-11  trust 


trust  him  for-ev  •  er  -  more,    His  prom-ise     is  sure,  and  must  en-dure,  We'll  trust  him  for-ev  -  er  -  more, 


him 
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C3-0    TO    TiaiE    O-I^^f^TT-E. 


J.  H.  Leslie. 
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I      Go       to     the    gruvf   in      all     thy    (tlo-rioiis  prinu-,   In      full     ac  -  tiv    -    i    -    ty       of7.r:il     and  iiowcr; 

2.  Go       to     the    K'"''^*'.  ■"    noon  from  hi  -  bor  cciisi':  Rest    on    thy  sheaves,  Ihy  h:>r-vest  work    is    (Imie; 

3.  Go      to     the   grave,  lor  there  thy   Sav  -  ior    lay      In  death's  em -brae  -  es    ere      He  rose    on    higii, 
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A   CSrip-tian    ctin  -  not     die     be  -  fore    his  tinii',   Thelyord's  ap  -  point-iiient    ie     the  serv-nnt's  hour. 
Corar  from   the   heat       of     bat  -  tie     and     of  jieace!  Sol  -  dier,  go   home,  with  thee   the    fltfht     is    done! 
And    all      the    ran-somed  by     the    nar-mw  way,  Pass      to        e  -  ler   -    nul     lile    be  -  yond  the  ^kvl 
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Words  by  Jno    M. 
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Music  by  John  McPhersor. 
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We  will  sing  ..f  Je-siis,  Bless  Ilip  ho  -  ly 
Lord,  we  a>k  Thy  bbssing, Guide  us  on  our 
When    at  last   the»'.im-mons  We  n-ceive  lo 
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name,  Praise  Him  f 'r  His  jroodness.  And  His  love  pro-claim, 
wiiy;      Give    us  light  and  knowlidge.AndThy  lovclo-day. 
coriic,     Je  -  gus,  gen  -  tie  Sav  -  ior,  Guidi-  us  ihro'  the  gloom! 
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Oil    Oome,    let    "us    Sing-. 
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rson. 

tet: 

-# •— 

-J— i~i—j — ^-  -^ -f^r 

._! ^^--J— ^ s— -jv ^^- 

©     #  '* 

*    *    *    s    *^;.  *^i^* 

Wt      ■  0        •        0,0         *         0   ■ 

-6«:-* — 

Oh    come,    let 

lis    sing    111)  -  lo     the  Lord!                     Oh  conic,  let      us    sing    un  -  to      the  Lord!    Oh 

Ck'tti       'f- 

0       0 

p     f     f     _,  u ,  ,!:    *            i,             ^.      r     1    : 

o-  w  '' 

5-5t-r— ; 

'  •     u 

Iv      Iv      ;v      •      ,       »    p    n  »    L_             f      p      p      »      V      » 

t '^ ~ 1 1 U i^-l 1'-?-: U U i^ -^ a a_] 

1 

Let  us  sing. 


J;   _J ^S_^S 

-It — « 0- 


.-^-?-?^^ri^^t 


t-(9' 

T'" 


'■~0.—i—^ — ^- 


Duet. 


r 


— c_|_L-j J : — I- J 


come   let  us  sing  un  -  to    the  Lord!     AndblcstiHis  lio  -  ly  niiinc!  IHegires    us         nil    His    ten-der  care,  His 

3.  Let  earth  and      sea    His  iirais-es  slug.  And 


w- 


-0^ 


'..d 


".J._#_-?-_f:    -  * 


-^-l> •^—\/—Z—^-  -  -|0  • 


-r-!!2' 


:^£f=i:— c;±:5 


?- 


:t=.=x 


^   -»■.'  -5-  -•■.-*•  ^    -r  •♦■♦     -*■ 

pre- cious  love    wc      all  nniy  share;  His  arm      is 'lound  us    ev'  -  ry  day.  He  hears  us  wlien  we  kneel  to    jiray. 
glo  -  rioiis  hal  -  le  -  lu-jahsring,    Till   ev'  -  ry      na  -  tion  on    the  earth  Has  heard  an<i  sung  of  Je  -  sus' birth. 


Oln    Ocme,    let    "ULS    Sixig-.— concluded. 


to 


1  G-i — ::^-i 

h ^ — ^ h — -N — r- 

— 1 ^ ^— ^^ ^ r s-n 

■|5„s=e: 

hs    J    S    S    S    i    -^ 

-t=:= 

't-*- 

^  J  s  ;  ?-?  L 

Oh         coiUf,  let      us    sing     un  -  lo      llie 
JL                 M.      ^      ^      M.      M.      ^ 

Lord ! 
■f-    ■«-• 

^   M. 

J            "              '    ^^ 

Oh         come,  let     lis    sing    un  -  to       the 

^4   *     -- 

_^ m. m p m 1 . 

— •— •• 

-0-0- 

I"       iy      1/      ty      1>      r       ^ 

ha^                          »         #         P         P         #         # 



•^     '^     "^     "^     s     tr 

— ;— t^- 

4 — 

J ^ — p> — ^ — 1^ — t/ — ^— 1 

Let   lis  sing. 


Lord! 


ff 


» )--< 0 0 0 0 0 #-- |~-g    *     1  * # T O.-' 
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1.  That      love  -  ly    home       is      mine;       Be  -  in«(h    His  smile    I'm    blrsl;      I'll    lenvc      all    cnre        be- 

2.  Tho'      8or  -  rows    lie         a  -  roun<l,     And      sad  -  r.ess   fills     my    breast;   I'll       sie      Him    as         He 

3.  At         last,    dear  Lord,  look  down!       In       raer  -   cy      pi   -  lot      me;     Give     me         n     daz  -   zling 
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we    those  man  -  sions     see;      And      see     Him    as       He        is,      From   sin      and    sad-ness  free. 
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NEARER,  MY  GOD,  TO  THEE.    MY  SOUL  BE  ON  THY  GUARD 
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1  Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee. 

Nearer  to  thee  ; 
E'en  though  it  be  a  cross 

That  raiseth  me  ; 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be. 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee. 

Nearer  to  thee, 
li  Though  like  the  wanderer. 

Daylight  all  gone, 
Darkness  be  over  me, 

My  rest  a  stone  : 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee. 
3  There  let  the  way  appear 

Steps  unto  heaven. 
All  that  thou  sendest  me 

In  mercy  given  ; 
Angels  to  beckon  me 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee. 

Nearer  to  thee. 


I    From  every  stormy  wind  that  blows. 
From  every  swelling  tide  of  woes, 
I'hcre  is  a  calm,  a  sure  retreat, 
'Tis  found  beneath  the  mercy  seat, 
a  Thete  is  a  place  where  Jesus  sheds 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads, 
A  place  than  all  beside  more  sweet. 
It  is  the  blood-bought  mercy-seat. 

3  There  is  a  scene  where  spirits  blend. 
Where  friend  holds  fellowship  with  friend  ; 
Though  sundered  far,  by  faith  they  meet 
Around  one  common  mercy  seat. 

4  Ah  I   whither  could  we  flee  for  aid. 
When  tempted,  desolate,  dismayed: 
Or  h<iw  the  host  of  hell  defeat, 
Had  suffering  souls  no  mercy  teatt 


MY  GRACIOUS  REDEEMER 


My  swui  be  on  thy  guard, 

Fen  thousand  foes  arise  ; 
The  hosts  of  sin  are  pressing  hard, 

To  draw  thee  from  the  skies. 
a  (_)h,  watch,  and  fight  and  pray; 

The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er; 
Renew  ii  boldly  every  day. 

And  help  divine  implore. 

3  Ne'er  think  the  victory  won, 
Nor  lay  thine  armor  down  ; 

Thy  arduous  work  will  not  be  done 
Till  thou  obtain  thy  crown. 

4  Fight  on,  my  soul,  till  death 
Shall  bring  thee  to  thy  God; 

He'll  take  thee,  at  thy  parting  breath. 
To  his  divine  abode. 
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I  Oh,  when  shall  1  ;ee  Jesus, 

And  dwell  with  him  above. 
To  drink  the  flowing  fountain 

Of  everlasting  love  ? 
When  shall  I  be  delivered 

From  this  vain  world  of  sin. 
And  with  my  blessed  Jesus 

Drink  endless  pleasures  in? 

1  Bet  now  I  am  a  soldier. 
My  Captain  's  gone  before. 

He's  given  me  my  orders. 
And  tslls  me  not  to  fear. 

And  if  I  hold  out  faithful, 
A  crown  of  life  he'll  give. 

And  all  his  valiant  soldiers 
Eternal  life  shall  have. 

3  Oh,  let  us  all  prove  faithful, 
Though  trials  cross  the  way ; 

We'll  cast  our  care  on  Jesus, 
And  not  forget  to  pray. 

Gird  on  the  heavenly  armor 
Of  faith  and  hope  and  love, 
nd  when  our  warfare's  ended 
We'll  reign  wiih  him  above. 


I  My  gracious  Redeemer  I  love, 

His  praises  aloud  I'll  proclaim. 
And  join  with  the  armies  above. 

To  shout  his  adorable  name. 
To  gaze  on  his  glories  divine 

Shall  be  my  eternal  employ, 
And  feel  them  incessantly  shine, 

My  boundless,  ineflfable  joy. 
a  Yon  palaces,  scepters,  and  crowns. 

Your  pride  with  disdain  I  survey. 
Your  pomps  are  but  shadows  and  sounds 

And  pass  in  a  moment  away. 
The  crown  that  my  Savior  bestows 

Yon  permanent  s    i  sh.iU  outshine ; 
My  joy  everlastingly  flows — 

My  God,  my  Redeemer  is  mine. 
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1  Jesus,  lover  of  my  sOtl'- 

Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly, 
Whille  the  billows  near  me  roll. 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high; 
Hide  me,  oh,  my  Savior,  hide. 

Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past. 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide, — 

Oh,  receive  my  soul  at  last. 
«  Other  refuge  have  I  none. 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee  I 
Leave,  oh,  leave  me  not  alone. 

Still  support  and  comfort  me; 
All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stayed. 

All  my  help  from  thee  1  bring, 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 
3  Thou.  O  Christ,  art  all  I  want. 

Boundless  love  in  thee  I  find  ; 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint. 

Heal  the  sick  and  lead  the  blind. 
Just  and  holy  is  thy  name. 

Prince  of  Peace  and  Righteousness; 
Most  unworthy,  Lord,  I  am, 

"Thou  art  full  of  love  and  grace. 


Tunr,  WEBB      Kty  Ai 

Am  I  a  soldirr  of  the  cross, 

A  foil'  wer  of  I  he  I^mb  ? 
And  shall  I  fear  lo  own  his  cause. 

Or  bhish  to  speak  his  name? 

Arc  there  no  (oes  for  me  to  face  T 
Must  I  not  stem  the  flood? 

Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace. 
To  help  me  on  to  God  ? 

Sure  I  must  fight,  if  I  would  reign  ; 

lncri.-a>e  my  courage,  Lord  ! 
I'll  brar  the  toil— endure  the  pain, 

Supported  by  thy  word. 

When  that  illusiriouN  day  shall  rise, 
And  all  thine  armit-s  shine, 

In  robes  of  vici'ry,  through  the  skies, 
The  ulury  shall  be  thine. 
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r«w,  SWEET  HOUR  OF  PRAYER.  AVy  D 

I  Sweet  hour  of  prayer !  sweet  hour  of  prayer 
That  calls  me  from  a  world  of  care, 
And  bids  me  at  my  Father's  throne, 
Make  all  my  wants  and  wishes  known  : 
In  seasons  of  distress  and  grief, 
My  soul  has  often  found  relief, 
And  oft'  escaped  the  lempicr's  snare, 
By  thy  return,   sweet  hour  of  pr.,y.  r. 

a  Sweet  hour  of  prayer!  sweet  hour  of  prayei 
'I'hy  wnigs  shall  my  petition  bear, 
i'o  him  whose  truth  and  faithfulness 
Engage  the  wauini;  soul   to  bless; 
And  since  he  bids  mr  seek  his  face 
Believe  hb.  word  and  trust  his  giace, 
I'll  cast  on  hmi  my  every  care. 
And  wait  for  thee,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 

3  Sweet  hour  of  pr.iyer !  sweet  hour  of   prayer 
May  I  tliy  consolation  share: 
Till  from  Mount  Pisgah's  lolty  height, 
I  view  m>  home  and  take  my  flight ; 
This  robe  of  flesh  I'll  drop  and  rise 
To  sei/c  the  everlasting  prize; 
And  shout  while  p.issini;  through  the  air, 
Farewell,  farewell,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 


Tmte,  KENTUCKY       AVj  A*. 

A  charge  to  keep  I  have, 

A  God  to  glorify  ; 
A  never-dying  soul  to  save. 

And  fit  it  for  the  sky. 

To  ser\"e  tne  present  age, 

My  calling  to  fulfill,— 
Oh  !  may  it  all  my  powers  engagr, 

To  do  my  Master's  will. 

Arm  me  with  jealous  care, 

.^s  in  thy  si^'hl  to  live ; 
And  Oh!  thy  servant,  Lord,  prepare 

A  strict  account  to  give. 

Help  me  to  watch  and  pray. 

And  on  thyself  rely — 
Assured,  if  1  my  trust  betray, 

I  shall  forever  die. 


Tune,    SHINING  SHORE    Key  Q. 

I     My  da>'s  are  gliding  swiftly  by, 
And  I,  a  pilgrim  stranger. 
Would  not  detain  th-in  as  they  fly. 
Those  houri  of  toil  and  danger. 

Cho.     For  oh,  we  stand,  &c. 

3     We'll  gird  our  loins,  my  brethren  dear. 
Our  heavenly  home  discerning; 
Our  absent  Lord  has  left  us  word, 
Let  every  lamp  be  burning. 

Clio,     For  oh,  we  stand,  &c. 

J     Should  coming  days  be  cold  and  dark, 

We  need  not  cease  our  singing; 

That  perfect  rest  naught  can  molest, 

Where  golden  harps  are  ringing. 

Cho.     For  oh,  we  stand,  &c. 

I     Let  soriow's  rudest  tempest  blow. 
Each  chord  on  earth  to  sever; 
Our  King  says  come,  and  there's  our  home, 
Forever,  oh  f  forever  I 

Ch>.     For  oh,  we  stand,  &c. 


lufit,  DENNIS.     AVv  F 


How  senile  God's  comma-ld  ! 
^  How  kind  his  precepts  arc! 
Come,  cast  your  burdens  on  the  Lord, 
And  trust  his  constant  care. 

Bene.ith  his  powerful  sway. 

His  saints  securely  dwell ; 
That  hand  which  bears  all  nature  up 

Will  guide  his  children  well. 

Why  should  this  a.ixioiis  load 
Press  down  your  weary  mind? 

Haste  to  your  Heavenly  Father's  throi 
And  sweet  refreshment  find. 

His  goodness  stands  approved, 

Renewed  from  day  to  day ; 
I'll  drop  my  burden  at  his  feet, 

.And  bear  a  song  away. 


Tune,  OLIVET.     Key  E  *. 

My  faith  looks  up  to  thee, 
Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary  ! 

Savior  divine  \ 
Now  hear  me,  n-hile  I  pray, 
Take  all  my  guilt  away. 
Oh  I  let  me,  from  this  day 

Be  wholly  thine. 

While  life's  dark  m.aie  I  tread, 
And  griefs  around  me  spread, 

Be  thou  my  guide 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day. 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away. 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 

From  thee  aside. 

When  ends  life's  transient  dream 
When  death's  cold  sullen  stream  ' 

Shall  o'er  me  roll. 
Blest  Savior  !  then,  hi  love, 
Ke.ir  and  distrust  remove  ; 
Oh  !  be.ir  me  safe  above, — 

A  ransomed  soul. 
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.  The  Author  of  this  work 
IS  prepared  to  conduct 
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conventions  and  institutes 
He  IS  teacher  of  harmony 
and  composition. 
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